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diſciple of the God of love. And 
this all the children of God know 
Kok by happy experience here; and to 


praiſe and magnify the God of love, to exult 
and triumph in the amazing greatneſs, the flu- ' 
pendous riches of his free grace, this will be 2 
their happy work, their Joyful employ, in yon - 
regions of glory and immortality, Come then, 
my chriſtian'brethren, partakers of like precious- 
faith, ye ranſom'd ones of the Lord, heirs of an im- 
mortal inheritancg: Come ye ſaints and chillten of £ 
the Molt High, and thou, O my ſoul, tet? us now 
begin to be ſweetly - engaged together in praiſing 4 
and adoring our redeeming God; and with 
a and hymns, and ſpiritual ſongs, let us. 
| We, ; 


Ne Is LOVE: ſo faith he bids: 


F 
ſing and make melody unto the Lord, with grace. 
in our hearts, O ſweet privilege 1 0 delightful” 
exerciſe! Thus we ftrive to imitate the full-" = 
fra ught with. happineſs, the joy fully harmonious 
choir above, while theſe glorified ſaints, witng 
all perfect and unintertupted delight, ſurround 
the throne of love immenſe, and grace rich, 


free, and unſearchable : We fellow heirs, 
though now in the infancy of grace, ſhall 
| ſhortly be filed with the ſame conſtmmation 
of blis and glory: Therefore while heaven 
reſounds with hoſannas, hallelvjahs, ſalvation, 
glory, honour and praiſes to God, who fit- 
teth upon the throne, and to the once ſuffering, 
ſin atoning, but now. highly; exalted. Lamb of 
8 God; O let us here below mix our feeblet voices 
with theirs above : We have both the ſame object 
or our praiſe and adoration, the God of love; 4 
each the ſame cauſe for triumph and rejoicing, 1 
His. rich, ſree, and ſovereign grace: Why then 
| ſhould we not both unite in the ſame ſweet and 
happy employ? O may the ſame dear and loving 
| Jeſus inſpire our hearts, and warm our affections 
nov, to make earth ring with the ſound of his righ- | 
| teouſneſs, with the triumphs of his grace, and with 
the melodious harmony of his praiſe! Jeſus is wor- 
Wi thy 3 he bas bought us with his blood; he hath 
: Bren us the earneſt of our inheritance in our 
40 N 10 | hearts, 


| Fl... 
hearts, by his Spirit. Jeſus's love is the cauſe of 
ours. He firſt loved us, therefore-we love him. 
He ſtill loves us, therefore we will praiſe him 
here ; and feraſmuch as bis love is like himſelf, 
from everlaſting to everlaſting, he will never leave 
the purchaſe of his blood till love bas brought us 
to enjoy his glorious preſence and kingdom; there- 
fore we ſhall praiſe him to all eternity. 

There, O ſweet reflection as we (hal) all unite 
in the ſame delightful work, ſo ſhall we all agree 
in the ſame language. See the lovely; amiable de- 
ſcription! Behold ! all the redeemed of the Lord, a 
great- multitude, which no man could number, flood, 


all in the ſame poſture, before the throne, and be- 


fore the Lamb, the object of their love, Praiſe, and 
„delight, claathed with white robes, all appear in the 
garments of their Elder Brother, the white robes - 
of Jeſus's all perfect righteouſneſs : Each bearing the 
emblem of their dear conquering Lord's victory, . 
with palmis in their hands And what'is their ery? f 
What the exalted ſubject of their ſong? 8 ALVA. 
TION. To whom aſcribed? To themſel ves in any 
part? To their works and obedience, becauſe they 
were onee faithful; and "fulfilled" terms and con- 
ditions? O, no; but with loud and united voices 
they cry, SaLVATIo 10 Gop, which filteth 
upon the throne, and unto the Lamb. td behold - 
Wn 1 We and the" elders, and all the- gra 
i a 4 Ka ac 
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5 
company join TH18 cry, and heartily unitewith their 
Amen; Bleſſing, and glory, and wiſdom, and thankſ-. 
giving, and honour, and power, and might, be un- 
to our Cod for ever and ever, Amen. e 

There is no difference of thought, no diſunion 


of judgment, no jarring notes; but all perfeRly 


unite in loud, but humble ſtrains; all happily 
agree, in harmony and delight. O, my bre- 


thren, what pity, what folly is it, any perſons, 


calling themſelves chriſtians, ſhould chuſe to ſpeak 
a language here, which is unknown in the realms 
above? Why ſhould any who hope to join this 
bleſſed company in their hymns of praiſe, differ 


in their manner of expreſſing themſelves. here ben 


low? O why. do we hear of our ſalvation being 


caſt upon certain terms and conditions to be 


performed by man, inflead of ſovereign grace, 

and almighty power? Chriſt i is all in all to every 
believer ; ; every child of Gol is complete, or per- 
fett, in HIM: A conditional ſalvation is no fal- 
vation at all. Faith, repentance, obedience, &c. 
are the graces, not conditions of the covenant. 
They are purchaſed by, Jeſus Chriſt, and flow 
from the divine energy of the Holy Spirit, by 


whom every gracioos, gift, every good diſpoſition 


is wrought in the ſoul. I heſe are beſtowed as a 
free gift, and certainly to arrogate them to our: 
ſelves, and plead them as our rightegulgeb, or. to 


13 * 'S ; C 4d 8 | eſteem 


AU 


is our joy, this our happy privilege to know, that 
our Jeſus, aur head, by his obedience. magnified 


eſteem them as terms and conditions of our ſalyva- 
tion, betrays the height of pride, az well as the 


greateſt folly. But then, man's: faithfulnels to 
grace received, is by too many talked of, and 
pleaded as a condition of his being ſaved. Man' 3 
faithfulneſs! Where is it to be found? In what 
ſertile ſoil ? In what ſweet boſom doth. it lodge F 
O how hard doth ſelf die! How ONE are 
the ſons of pride to ſubmit ta. grace alone! 

But all the heirs of glory ſubmit, they _ 
ſubmit, they will, that ſelf ſhould be laid low; and 
rejoice with humility, that the crown ſhould be 
placed on King Jeſus's head alone, who is made 
of God. 10 us, wiſdom, righteouſneſs, ſanctification, 
and redemption. So many of us as have believed 
on Jeſus with the heart unto ſalvation, the 
law hath been our ſchool- maſter to bring to 


FECTION: will be accepted of God. Therefore this 


the law, and made it honourable, and thereby has 
perſectly fulfilled all righteouſneſs 3 ſa" that, He i: 
the nan 10 the lau. for. n tu 10, 10 all that 


8 14. 5 believe, 
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Chriſt: We eſteem the law to be holy, juſt and 9 
good: We do not make. void the law through* 
faith, God forbid: We know that nothing can 
avail us, but the fulfilment of every jot and tittle 
that it requires: No obedience ſhott of,. PR- 
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F 
believe. He is emphatically ſtiled the Lord our 
Righteouſneſs; and we are declared by the Apoſ- 
tle, 2 Cor. v. 21. to be made the righteouſneſs of 
Cod in him, For his righteouſneſs is made ours 
by imputation through faith, and is our juſtifca- 
tion. His love is the life and ſpring of all our obe- 
dience; and from a divine principle implanted 
in us by his Holy Spirit, the inward fruits of love, 
joy, peace, &c. grow; and the outward practice 
of morality and good works _— in the life and 
. converſation, . - | ef 8 
Thus Jeſus ſaves his IEG how their fins (i. e. 
from a ſinful ſtate and unholy life) into his- 
kingdom of holineſs bere, and into his kingdom of 
glory and happineſs above; for whom-God juſti- 2 
fies, them he alſo glorifies. That ſball be able to 
ſeparate the adopted ſons of God from his love- 
which is in Chriſt Fefus ? What can deſtroy thoſe, . 
whom everlaſting love hath determined to ſave? 
What power can withſtand the omnipotent God, 
who has engaged himſelf, by his word of faith- 
fulneſs, for the ſafety and ſalvation of all his re- 
deemed, juſtified, and adopted children? Vea, 
Od willing more abundantly to ſhew unto the hiirs of 
promiſe the immutability of his _— pie it ” 
- Oath. Heb. vi. 17. 
Here, O believer in Jeſus, is tin matter 
for thy comfort and conſolation! Thus, O happy 
5 |  chriian 
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chriſtian,” is thy ſalvation ſafe; and 8 Re- 


joice with humble confidence! Exult with holy 


triumph ! Shout the praiſes of thy: Jeſus, and thy 
God, with thy moſt elevated affeRions! And tell 
me, O thou happy ſoul]! Speak, Q thou pat- 
doned ſinner ! Declare, thou heaven · born child of 
God, What is the language of thy heart? 
What the practice of thy life, reſulting from 
theſe ſweet ſcriptural views of ſovereign grace and 

everlaſting love? Canſt thou from hence be ſoothed 

to ſloth and inactivity in the divine life? Do they 
tend to encourage thee in looſe, licentious prac» 
tices? O, no: I will venture to anſwer for thee, 
and every regenerate ſoul, I know you deteſt ſuch 


baſe inſerences, and cry out, Gad: forbid / I am 


aſſured, that in the day of thy new birth, a new 
heart was given thee z and at the time of thy eſ- 
pouſals, a divine nature was imparted to thee ; and 
therefore thou wilt leave ſuch baſe, - helliſh ingra- 
titude to the unſanRified heaxts that urge it, 'and 
to the carnal tongues that utter it. I know you- | 
experience the eternal and unchangeable love f 
Jeſus to be the moſt animating and enlivening 
motive to all ſuitable conformity of life and can 
verſation: By this you ate filled with the utmoſt 
deteſtation and perfect abhorrence of fin, and find 
it to be the Krongeſt! e to  boligeſ and * | 
dience. of i 
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i not fit, that Jeſus, the Saviour, ſhould have 
all the glory, while man, the ſinner, enjoys all 
the happineſs and comfort of God's ſalvation? O 

why then ſhould any be ſo unhappy as to bring an 
evil report upon the faithfulneſs of God's promiſes, 


gine legal principles to be more productive of ho- 


ſtraining us? 


fooliſh Galatians, fo bewitched as to ſeek to be 


at all. Terms and conditions, inttead of froe, 
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Now by this view of Salvation, the. ſinner is 
humbled; and the Saviour is exalted ; and is 


by attempting to render his people's ſalvation pre- 
carious and uncertain? This tends to cramp the 
finews of love, and to pinion the wings of-the 


ſoaring believer in his exploring flights above him All th 


ſelf, O why ſhould any be fo deceived, as to ima- 


lineſs and obedience, than the love, the everlaſt- 
ing and unchangeable love of youu voy con- 


Let no man deceive us with vain words: Sean 
faſt in the liberty where with Chriſt hath made 
us free, God forbid, that we ſhould be like the T 


made perfect by the law of works, to fall from 
grace, to expect to perfect by the obedience of 
fleſh, what was begun by the grace of the ſpicit.! 
O this is to be removed from him that called us 
into the grace of Chriſt, into ANOTHER -goſþel'! 
which indeed is not another, it is NO GOSPEL. 


ſovereign grace, is the law ſtill. There is, 
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ner nere can be no middle way to immortal happi- 
nd is els, no medium between merit and free grace, 

8 have durſelyes and Jeſus. A believer. is not juſtified 
ys all partly by himſelf, or for any conformity and obe- 
70 Lience he doth: yield, or for his faithfulneſs to 
ng an race received, and RO by Chriſt to make up 
miſes, the deficieney; but he 'is- juſtified; and ſaved 

n pre- by the whole obedience, ee ſatisfaction of 
p the feſus Chrift, imputed to him by faith; by virtue 
of tine ; our union With Jeſus Chriſty; our divine head; 

| * all the members. of his myſtical body (O heart-re- 

2 ima- iving conſolation I are the happy partakers of all 
f ho- polineſs and PERFECT ION: And: this prin- 
erlalt- WM: iple is lie living, vital, powerful ſpring: of all 
on- noly walk, all ſuitable. practice of liſe and con- 

| oh erſation here, and of a growing meetneſs for 
Stand he enjoyment: -of-Chibt OO. * __ faints. - 
made in light above. 
ke the T5 teach | or belleyr r is to diſallow 
+200 he! ſcripture doctrine of penſedion, to deny tbe 
4 Fr om ature:of true halineſs; and is alſo contrary to the 1 
nce oftruths of- the everlaſting goſpel of free and full 
ſpititrabvation by the blood of Jeſus, diſagreable to the 
Hed uMexperience of all the children of God here, and 
ro/þel'! auite n imeonſiſdent with the acknowledgment of 
SPELH ine ſaints in bliſs and glory above. un we 
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O methinks 1 a one of 'thoſe glorified tos! 
bitants, fond to praiſe, and free from pride, ſweetly ſc fa. 
relate what lodged him fafe in thoſe* heavenly ll: 


WI 
manſions, * Love planned the grand delignz love, I. . 
© almighty eternal love "reigned: in the breaſt of lc vie 
Jeſus. In the - fulneſs of time, he bowed the no 
© heavens, and came down: His glory laid aſide, . w. 


* emptied of all but ive, in ſuffering form ap-. ed 
< peared; in ſhame and ignominy lived: ; treated . 


s with diſgrace and ſcorn, |, all due to: ſin- . tiv 
© ful me. In bis holy life fulfiled the law of ile ne. 

| © God, By bis death in agonizing pain, tors Bc fai 
ments exquiſite, and inſupportable, veins . by 
+ ſweating blood, blood: iſſuing from every Mc we 
« pore, his agony begun; nor did he ſtop, till 0 lo 
© hanging,” bleeding; groaning;'dying on the pain - in 
* ful croſs, he ſhed the laſt drop of bis purple . in, 
© pore for guilty ne. Now is God's juſt wrath Wh br 
© appeaſed : Now heaven loſt and happineſs for- of 
< feited, were regained; and the travel of his lows lc 0; 
< ing! ſoul, for millions of millions, and for guilty . 61 
me, he ſaw. The ſpirit now received! fr. ti 
& rxebellious man, plentifully ſtreamed forth. Grace an 
«- painfully obtained was now 'ſreely beſtowed ab 

O could a ſigh in heaven be felt or kbowng the Sp 
© mention of What I was, the ſlate wherein] pr 
© lay, when grace firſt found me out, would dit 


caũiſe it. When grace begun its work on ruined 
Ws 9 me, 


7 xiii ] 


© me; love beam? d diſcovering light, ' whereby. 1 
* wrought by grace, and ſweetly charmed my 


© yjiour once, aur exalted Prince and Saviour 
© now, What form, what comlineſs appeared, , 


A 


N 


ed eye ! I looked on him 1 pierced and 


N 


tivated heart was won; the exceeding, great- 
neſs of his power, exerted thus to me, by 
faith, (by no power of mine produced, but) 


A 


K 


N 


work; my new-born ſoul now clave to my Be- 
loved's Embrace ; whilſt the voice of joy was 
in my heart, a peace that paſſcth all underſtand, 
ing oferflowed my heaven-born ſoul, Thus : 
brought home to the great Shepherd and biſhop 


A 


ſilly heart to ſtray, to devious ſinful and deſtruc- 


* and ſelf would gladly reign ; but Jeſus reigned 
* above, nor did he me neglect, nor did the 
Spirit quite forſake his work, when ſelf, and 
pride, and nature would deſſroy; ; fin and ſelf 


b = ® love 


© ſaw myſelf, and mourn'd and wept. Love | 


© ſoul to God's dear Lamb ; our ſuffering Sa- 


when Jeſus firſt I ſaw by faith's enlighten- ; 


mourned, beheld and loved; ſweetly my cap- 


by faith ſupernatural and divine, the Spirits 


© of my ſoul, a wandering and departing ſpirit. 
e ſtill remained within, and often inclined my 


* tive paths did turn : Nature oft did prompt, 


did oft my peace diſturb, but not my Saviour's * 


128 xiv. 1 
© love deſtroy. Not moved at firſt by ought in me 
„„ undertake my cauſe, nor after bribed by terms 
7 and conditions by me performed his ſaving grace 
© to continue; no: within his loving breaſt a, 
© a ſtronger motive lay, by that determined, me to 
fave from fin and hell; nought could withſtand 
Omnipotence itſelf, ſuch is Jeſus, and by -his 
Grace, through nature's ſtrong oppoſing power, 
to glory, bliſs and heaven I am brought. Ir sus 
the incarnate God then let us praiſe, Jesvs our 
ſong ſhall ever be; Salvation, ſalvation to God, 
and the Lamb, © 
Ready the glorified hoſt, the heavenly har- 
pers ſtand and eagerly join with united cry, while 
a holy contention reigns who ſhall Jeſus mag- 
nify and praiſe the moſt, O bleſt emulation O 
glorious exultation! O may the dear Lamb of 
God, who is the ſubject of their praiſe, the 
Object of our faith, be the conſtant ſubject of our 
joy and deligbt! God forbid that we ſhould ever 
glory in any thing, fave only in the croſs of the 
Lord Jeſus! Lord fave us from glorying in, or 
truſting to any other than His PERFECT righ- 
teouſneſs O that we may be of the true circum- 
77 on, ' who worſhip God in the ſpirit, Tejoyce in 
- Chriſt Js and have NO CONFIDENCE in the 
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Courteous reader, if thou art of this happy 
number, thou haſt indeed the greateſt reaſon to 
chant praiſes to the God of love, to sI of 
the freenefs of divine grace, and to triumph in the 
fullneſs of the Redemption purchaſed for thee, by 
thy Jeſus, . thy friend, thy Saviour, and thy 
God: ; h „ 
I here preſent thee with a Collection of 
ſuch H Y M N $ which I think are agreeable 
to the word of God, and the experience of all true 
Chriſtians; in which I hope [ have carefully avoided 
thoſe compoſitions which breathe the proud, per- 


| hers nicious, and unſcriptural ſpirit of Arminianiſm ; ov 
wy that ſavour of the poiſonous, antichriſtian, and licen- 
198 tious doctrines of Antinomianiſn. In the ſincerity of 
ny of MY heart and affection of my foul, I would re- 


commend them, praying the dear Son of God, 
the God of all grace and power, to make them 
uſeful to us in our pilgrimage here below, till we 
come to join in more elevated and enlivened fraing 


above. 


ee in 4 
in the RES 
A TABLE 


— 


ourteous 


- . d . 
5 - 
* — N 
- * 
4 "REES * 
* — 
* 
2 A 
, * * 
F — 
" Y a ” 
i 
= * £ 
C . . : 
© 8 


CONTENTS. 


ON Xl 
A 3 
Page Hymn 
LL praiſe to him who dwells in : 
A bliſs 9 10 
All glory to the dying Lamb e 
\wake, and ſing the fong ——— 34 42 
Array'd in mortal fleſh — 37 4 
Awake my heart, ariſe my tongue 43 $2 - 
\ttend my ſoul Emanuel's worth 51 60 
Alas, and did my Sav'our die 37 &7- 
And are we wretches yet alive 58 69 
ind can it be that I ſhould gain 74 .00-; 
\ttend while God's eternal Son 96 110 
Ah whither ſhall I turn for reſt 105 119 
\wake, our ſouls, away our fears 106 120 
\nd can it be-that I ſhould prove 116 130 
Is an army terribteee — 133; 145 
ah me, I am never well but when 139 150 


b 3. e Alt; 


[ xviit] 


Ate that pals by 


All glory and praiſe 
Author of life divine 


— —— — 


| D- 
; Boge in ſhadows of the night 


Pe gone, vain world, my heart 
reſign 
Bleſſed are the ſons of God 
= Becauſe I am a ſtranger here 
Bleſſed Jeſus, King of kings 
-£== Behold the loving Son of God 
Bleſt be the Father, and his love 
Bleſt by Jeſu's providence 
Bleſt be the dear uniting love 


OME let us adore 


Come holy ſpirit ſend down thoſe 


beams 
Come, holy ſpirit, heavenly dove 
Come all harmonious tongues 
Come, my brethren, Ifrael's race 
Come let us lift our joyful eyes 
Come, my ſou], before the Lamb 


Pag. Hym. 


44 
Come, deareſt Lord; deſcend, and dwell 56 
Come, happy ſouls, approach your God G1 


Come worſhip at Emanuel's feet 
— Come my father's family 

Come ye that love the lord 
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Children 5 the e an 
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146. 158 
106 177 
173 185 
76 89 
83. 96 
880 
110 124 
120 135 
152 162 
176 189 
188 200 
id. 201 
6 
222 
2 88 
29 36 
34 13 
38 46 
54 
66 
72 
70 3 
75 18 
772 2 
78 91 
88 102 
108 122 
144 156 
151 164 | 
160 159 
178 
190 
178 = 
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D N EY 
8 TO ; Pag. Hym. 
\ESCEND celeſtial Dove . 
Dear Lord my thankful heart ne 
receives — [ 155 165 
Dying friend of ſinners, hear us 168 179 
1 Sav'our who the loſt „ 84: - 
F | ? 
Fountain of life to all below _ 1 1 { 
Father behold with gracious eyes 13 17 
Father of lights from whom proceeds 17 22 
Father our hearts we lift 5 
Father I ſtretch my hands to thee 0 7G 


Far from my thoughts vain world be | 
gone  — 7 84 


OD of unexhauſted grace 98 112 
God of my ſalvation hear 107 12L 
Great head of that train 128 141 : 
H 
AIL holy, holy, holy Lord 10 12 
How pleaſant, how divinely fair 11 13 
Hail the day that ſee him riſe 1 
Happy the heart where graces reign 44 53 
Hither ye poor, ye ſick, ye blind 52 61 
Here at thy croſs, my dying God, . 


How ſad our fate by nature is 68 80 


111 5 , } © 
[ * Fi 
XX * 


| Pag. Hym. 
Head of the church triumphant 86 99 
Hence from my ſoul ſad thoughts be 
gone — — 88 10 1 
How ſweet and awful is the place 93 107 EL; 
— Holy and true the key — 104 117 L 
+ Ho ! you tranſgreſſors, you I bring 114 128 21; 
How long, ye people, will ye halt ib. 129 L 
— How happy are the men who know 136 148 L 
Hearts of ſtone, relent, relent, 166 176 L 
ESUS who died a world to fave 31 L 
join all the glorious names „ * 
s there a thing beneath the ſky 45 L 
Jelus, my all to heaven is gone 54 I 
nfinite grief, amazing woe 60 -L 
I thirſt thou wounded Lamb of God 63 I 
Jeſu, my Lord, thyſelf apply * 74 J 
N Jeſu thou art my righteouſneſs go 
e Jeſu my ſtrength my hope 101 
| I want an heart to pray 102 | 
+» I hope our Sav'our don't forget 109 124 ] 
In all my trials ſhall I ſee | 111 126 9 
| Jeſus thou everlaſting King 1856 166 \ 
Jeſus, at whoſe fupreme command 161 170 \ 
Jeſus invites his ſaints RE, ww} 
Jeſus dear redeeming Lord 163 172 J 
Jeſus, we bow before thy feet 166 196 - mJ 
i In that ſad memorable night 168 180. 5 
4 Jeſus is gone above the ſkies 169 181 
; Jehovah, Jeſus, Lord of all 179 193 | 
q Jeſu, Lord, we look to thee ib. 194 
1 If any aſk ds why we love 1281 196 
4 I will lay me down in fleep ie | 
I e . os 46 hea 9 
IND is the ſpeech of Chriſt our 1 ] 
Lord — 156 I, l 
al | 


t w 7 


None but Jeſus will we ſing 


* 


id. 


R 22 | Tag. Hym. 
ORD we come before thee nw 55 5 
| Let every mortal ear attend „ 
Long have I fat beneath the found 21 26 
Lord we confeſs our numerous faults 39 48 
Lord Jeſus, when, when ſhall it be 69, 81 
Long did my feul in Jeſu's form 78 92 
Lord how divine thy comforts are 92 106 
Lamb of God for finners flain 100 114 

Lord, and am I yet alive, 103 116 
Lord, Sav'our, Prince of peace 126 139 
Let the church our Sav'our bleſs 127 140 
Lord Jeſus moſt mild — 129 142 
Lord we are vile, conceiv'd in ſin 141 152 
Lord we would ſpread our fore diſtreſs 142 153 

Lord when we remove — 150 ů 

Lo he cometh, countleſs trumpets 157 167 
Lord we adore thy bounteous hand 174 187 

Y God, how endleſs is thy love 9 1Þ 
I My drowſy pow'rs, why ſleep. © 
yeſo — — 19 4 
My God, my life, my love - 41 50 
My God, the ſpring of all my joys 84 97 
Moſt careful Shepherd when I ſtray 121 135 
Meet and right it is to ſing 132 144 
My God I am thine — 1348 159 
My ſoul, come meditate the day 187 202 
Mourn not the dead, nor wail the man ib. 203 
F 

| OW from the altar of our hearts 7 ſ8 
-» A N Now will I ſing to Jeſu's name 50 59g 

Now to the Lord a noble ſong 2 «S459! 

Nature with open volume ftands '. 70 82 
Now that I have found dg 135 147 
No farther go to-night, but ſtay oh © © 
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_ -» Of Chriſt our righteouſneſs we ſing 53 62 
O if my ſoul was form'd for wo 59 70 
Our God how firm his promiſe ſtands 62, 74 
Omnipotent Lord ' „ 
O Love divine, what haſt thou done]! 91 105 

— O very dear Lamb — 94 108 
O Jeſus our Kin ng De 
O for a thouſand tongues to ſing 99 113 
O free ſalvation ! glad art thou 109 123 
O come let us join — 112 128 
O had my ſoul ten-thouſand tongues 117 132 


Righteous art thou, O God, yet let me 
| * ead — — 18 133 
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C xii 1 
"op 17 
2 Pag. Hym. 
10 how many are our foes! 6 6 
O thou that hear'ſt when ſinners 7 
cry, 18 23 
o Love divine how ſweet thou art 26 33 


-— O people of God 122 136 
O come let us praiſe - 124 137- 
»— O Prince of Peace, O Son of God 125 138 
Q Q Saviour of loſt ſinners ſee 140 151 
© tell me no more _ "RAE. #16 
O God of all grace ——— 149 160: , 
O God that hear'ſt che r 
Oo lead us near the mount of God 177 191 
1 7 ſinners indeed 5112 58 ml 
R 
I 8 E my fool; and Aretch . 
ö wings X 81 94 
ejoice the Lord is King ' —— 85 98 
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The voice of my beloved ſounds 154 154 
"Twas on that dark, that doleful night 159 168 
'Tis done, the atoning work is done 170 182 


8 

Pag. Hym 

AWEET is the 2 O God, our King 4 3 

3 \ I Sinners obey the gof pel word 420 xt 
* Sead O the joyful ſound — 40 29 i 
Sweet guardian of my days 49 58 1 
23 Still O my ſoul prolong — 97 111 4 
1 3 S0 long as I'm indulg'd by thee 112 127 i 
85 Sons 8 God triumphant riſe 171 183 ; 
70 Sitting E's our Father's board 173 186. 
74 | | ö 
77: T ee [ 
og. "HOU God of harmony and loud x 1 
08 The Sav'our meets his flock to- 1 
992 dan 1 
13 Thy preſence, Saviour, may I feel $:. 4 4 
23. 'Thus far the Lord has led me on 3. 2» J 
28 To praiſe redeeming love 13:18 1 
32 The Lord of life and glory ſtands 13 18 4 
36 The Lord of ſabbath let us praiſe 25 31 q 
37 The ſun of righteouſneſs appears 32 40. 4 
38 Teach me more of thy bleſt ways 47 56 1 
51 Ihe ſpirit of the law of life 48 3H 3 
5 7 The Sav'our who me kept to-day 67 78 1 
60 "Tis finiſn'd, the Redeemer ſaid 8 93 4 
73 The name of Chriſt how ſweet it 5 / 4 
91 ſounds 137 149 3 
i Thus did the ſons of Mora Nik 142 154 b 
The memory of our dying Lord 172 184” .. 
Tell us, O women we would know 180 199 
The Bridegroom is near 182 197 
Thanks to thy mercy deareſt Lamb 184 199 
98 5 1:68 a 
EARV ſouls who wander wide 14 19 2 
133 


When all thy mercies, O my God 20 25 


Waiting for the comforter 24 
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— | #44 «.” 4 Sg 6B | FS, Pag. Hmy. 
Why ſhould the children of a King 25 3 
Why does your face, ye humble ſouls, 30 
What equal honours ſhall we bring 31 
With joy we meditate the grace' 39. 
When the firſt parents of our race 42 


When I'm in bondage, then I fee 53 
What pains do ſinners take to trace 64 
<--» With hery ſerpents greatly pain'd 82 
When I ſurvey the wondrous croſs 87 
 -+= Will thou, O God, regard my tears 105 
-— When ſhall I roam no more 119 
(> Wandring men and ſojournerrs 134 
— When ſhall thy-lovely face be ſeen 153 
We ſing the amazing deeds 164 
Wo can have greater cauſe to ſing 175 
Pers all the ſinners tract have trod 183 


4 * that paſs by, behold the man 24 5 


= "aac around 73 85 
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The Mos rei A N. 


HOU Gov of harmony and 3 5 

Whoſe name tranſports the ſaints above, 
And lulls the raviſh'd ſpheres; —_ 

On thee in feeble ſtrains I call, 

And mix my humble voice with all 

Thy heavenly Choriſters. 7 


2 If well T know the tuneful art, 

To captivate an human heart. 
The glory, Lord, WW 

A ſervant of thy bleſſed will, LES Is Hh 

I here devote my utmoſt fill \ " * oi 

To ſound the praiſe divine. | „ 


3 With Tubal's wretched ſons no more #3 T0 
I proſtitute my ſacred po- irrt Ta : 
To pleaſe the fiends beneath, r lor 

Or modulate the wanton lay, 10645 4 
Or ſmooth with muſick's hand the va. E 
To everlaſt'ng death. 


: WO, En eat 
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__— (2) 
= - 4 Suffice for this the ſeaſon paſt : * - - 


I come, great Gop, to learn at laſt- 10 
The leſſons of thy grace; N 
Teach me the new, the goſpel-ſong, ; 
And let my hand, my heart, my tongue, a 


Move only to thy praiſe. 


5 Thine own muſician, Lord, inſpire, 
And let my conſecrated lyre | 
Repeat the pſalmiſt's part: 
His Son and thine reveal in me, 
And fill with ſacred melody 
The fibres of my heart. 
6 So ſhall I charm the liſ'ning throng, 
Y And draw the living ſtones along, 
= By Jeſu's tuneful name: | | 
= / The living ſtones ſhall dance, fhall rife, 
" And form a city in the ſkies, | 
The New Jeruſalem ! 


7 O might I with thy ſaints aſpire, 
1 The meaneſt of that dazling choir 
= | Who chant thy praiſe above; 
_ Mix'd with the bright muſician- band, 
May I an heav'nly harper ſtand, 
And ſing the ſong of love. 


8 What extaſy of bliſs is there, 
While all th' angelic concert ſhare, 

And drink the floating joys'! _ 
What more than extaſy, when all 
> Struck to the golden pavement fall 
At Jeſu's glorious voice, 
= »& Jeſus! the heaven of heavens he is, 
= | The ſoul of harmony and bliſs ! | 

And while on him we gaze ; 16 5 
And while his glorious voice we hear, 
Oi.ur ſpirits are all eye, all ear, 
And filence ſpeaks his praiſe. 


*., 
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o might 


(3) 

10 O m ght 1 die that awe to prove, 

That Proteine awe which dares not move 
Before the great Three-One, 

To ſhout by turns * joy, 


And all eternity empl 
In * around the e throne. | 


HYMN IL 
F or the Lok p- 8 Day in the Morning. 


E E Saviour meets his flock to. day, d 
- Shall I in ſloth abide at home? 0, | 
hall J behind his people ſtay? '4 

When eſus calls, There ſtill is room: — 
I'll go; it is a houſe of pray'r, 3 
Who knows but Gop may meet me there? 


2 To-day Emanuel feeds his ſaints, | 
And there the Chriſtians find their King ; 

There they lay open their complaints bb, 
And there the holy army ſings . 
Into their number I'll preſume, . 
Since. Jeſus kindly bids me come. 34 


3\ How long did faithful Anna wait, 
And ſeek the-Lord ? for foreſcore years 
Both day and night the temple-· gate 3 
She watch'd with many groans and tears ; + x 
Nor would ſhe leave the houſe of pray” + ff 
Till Gop vouchſaf d to meet her there. 
4 Dear Saviour then permit me pow'r, - PF: Ml 
© And like the faint Il watch for thees - 2? 
Content I'll wait th' appointed hour 15 1 
When thou ſhalt be reveal'd in me - 
Daily my ſoul within thy gate, 
Shall for thy loving-kindifieſs wait. 


5 Remove temptations, O my Lord, . : 
F r 
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Which would withiraw me from thy wot- 
And plunge me in the world again 

And when the Bridegroom ſhall appear, 

O let my ſoul be found in pray'r ! 


i HY.M N F III. 
On the LOoR Ds DA x. 


WE ET is the work, O Gop, our King, 
To praiſe thy name, give thanks, and hog; 
To ſhew thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth by night. 


2 Sweet is the day of ſacred reſt, 
No mortal cares ſhould ſeize our breaſt 3 
O may our hearts in tune be found, — 
Like David's harp, of ſolemn ſound | 


3 Our hearts ſhould triumph i in thee, Lord, 
And bleſs thy works, and bleſs thy word; ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they ſhine E. 
How deep thy councils! how divine! 


1 4 O max we ſee, and hear, and know, 
= What mortals cannot reach below; 
=— - May all our pow'rs find ſweet employ 
=_ - In Chriſt's eternal word of joy ! 


HYM N IV. 


* Longing for a Senſe of Pardon, through the . 
oh Ley Blood of Jeſus. 


Hv preſence, Saviour, may I feel, 

. O ſtamp me with by Spirit's ſeal ! ; 
E ſeal my pardon with thy blood, 

And let me know I'm born of Goo. 


2 One precious drop, Lord IEsus, grant ! . 
Oh! for one precious drop I pant ! 4 
By faith apply thy healing blood 1 
That * may cry, My Lord, my Gop n 
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3 Sprinkle it on my conſeience, Lord, 
O let me hear the pow 'rful word - 
That rais'd the dead, and chears the ſoul, 
That makes the ſin-fick ſinner whole. 


4 And when this mortal life i is o'er, - 
And pain and finning is no more, 
Receive my foul to thy bleſs'd home, 
O come, Lord Jeſus, — come 1 

12 

ng; 


HY M N V. 


PuBLICK WoRSHIP, 5 


' ORD, we come before thee how, 
At thy feet we humbly bo-; 
Oh ! do not our ſuit diſdain, | 
Shall we ſeek thee, Lord, in vain? . i 
Lord, on thee our ſouls depend, 15 1 
In compaſſion now deſcend ; „%% LA 
Fill our hearts with thy rich. grace i | 
Tune our lips to ſing thy praſſe. 


2 In thine own appointed way, * 
N ow we ſeek thee—here'we ſtay; EB In 
ord we know not how to go i 
Till a bleſſing thou beſtow. . : 
Send ſome meſſage from thy ward,. + 
That may joy and peace afford ; 8 1 
Let thy Spirit now impart * „ 
Full ſalvation to each heart. „ 
3 Comfort thoſe that weep and mourn, - | 
Let the time of joy return; 
Thoſe that are caſt down, lift up, 
Make them ftrong in faith and hope : 
Grant that thoſe that ſeek, may find 
Thee a Gov ſincere and kind ; | VL 
Heal the ſick, the | captive free; Ea iP 
Let. us all rejoice in * Wee 


8 * 
So A3 . 


he 
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11 1 M N vi. 
MonnincG Wors HIP. 


Lord, how many are our foes 
O In this weak ſtate of fleſh and blood 1 
Our peace they daily diſcompoſe, 
But our defence and hope is Gop. 


2 Tir'd with the burdens of the day, 
To thee we rais'd an ev'ning cry: 
Thou heard'ſt when we began to pray, 
And thine almighty help was WER: 


3 Supported by thy heay* nly bad: 
We laid us down, and flept ſecure ; ; 
Not death ſhall make our hearts afraid, 
Tho' we ſhould wake, and rife no more. 


4 But God ſuſtain'd us all the night; 
Salvation doth to Gop belong: 
He rais d our heads to ſee the light, 
And he ſhall have our SE org: 


HYMN "VB. 


ANOTHER. 


O M E let us adore - 
The Lord's grac' ous hand, 
(Our great Governor) 

Who gave a command, 
And charge to his angels 
_ _ * To watch round our beds, 
To guard us from evils, | 

From dangek L020 dreads. 


2 Our Shepherd. alone, 
The Lord let us bleſs, — HY 
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Who reigns on the throne- Bk. 
The Prince of our peace : 

Who evermore ſaves us a 
By ſhedding his blood; 

All hail, holy Jeſus, 
Our Lord; and our Gop l. 


3 We daily will ſing. 
Thy Seth thy praiſe, 
Thou merciful ſpring, 
Of pity and grace: 
Thy friendſhip for ever 
To men will we tell, 


And ſay, our dear Sar our 
Redeems us from hell. 


4 Preſerve us in love 
| While we here abide ;. 
Nor never remove, 
Nor cover, nor hide 
Thy _glar'ous falvation, 
Till joyful we ſee 
The hn nly viſion- 
Compleated in thee. 


HYMN VIII. 


Let incenſe-flames ariſe ; 
Aſſiſt us, Lord, to offer up 
Our evening ſacrifice, 


2 Awake our love, awake our joy, 4 
Awake our heart and tongue 
Sleep not when mercies loud] 
Break forth into a ſong. © 


Vho 


E Y E NING Wor SH ir. | 
OW from the altar of our hearts. 


ly FO | 


3. Minutes and mercies multiply d- ** "GE 
r 5 


* 


(8) 
Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
More fleet and free than they. 
4 New time, new fayour, and new joys, 
Do a new ſong require; | 


Till we ſhould praiſe thee as we would, 
Accept our heart's deſire. 


5 Lord of our time, whoſe hand hath ſet 
New time upon our ſcore ; 
Thee may we praiſe for all our time, 
When time ſhall be no more! 


* 
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—_ ANOTHER 

$ - . r us far the Lord has led me on, 
1 | Thus far his pow'r prolongs my days ; 


And ev'ry evening ſhall make known 
Some freſh memorial of his grace. 


2 Much of my time has run to waſte, ; 
3 And I perhaps am near my home: 
3 O Lord forgive my follies paſt, N 
= And give me ſtrength for days to come. 
| _ TI lay my body down to ſleep, , 
Peace be the pillow for my head, 
While well- appointed angels keep * 
Their watchful tations round my bed. 


4 In vain the ſons of earth or hell 
; Tell me a thouſand frightful things, 
My Gov in ſafety makes me dwell ; 
| - Beneath the ſhadow of his wings. 

F Faith in his name forbids my fear ; 

= O may thy preſence ne'er depart ! 7h 


And in the morning make me hear 
The love and kindneſs of thy heart. 


* 7 N Y * | * 80 * 2 8 Y l * * * hs *y ? 
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„ -- 55 : 
9 Thus when the night of death ſhall come, 
My fleſh ſhall reſt beneath the ground, 


And wait thy voice to rouſe my tomb, 
With ſweet ſalvation i in the ſound. 


HYMN * 
Aer 


L L praiſe to him who dwells in bliſs, 
Who made both day and night, 
W hoſe throne is darkneſs in th“ 1 
Of uncreated light. 


2 Each thought and deed bis piereing eyes 
With ſtricteſt ſearch ſurvey: 

The deepeſt ſhades no more diſguiſe 
Than the full blaze of day. _ 


3 Whom thou doſt guard, O King of kings, | 
No evil ſhall moleſt; | 
Under che ſhadow of thy . 

Shall they ſecurely reſt. 


4 Thy angels ſhall around their beds. 

Their conſtant ftations keep: 

Thy faith and truth ſhall ſhield their heads. 
For thou doſt never ſleep. 


5 May we with calm and ſweet repoſe, N 
And heavenly thoughts refreſh'd, x 
Our eye-lids with the morn's nelle, IS: he 
And bleſt the ever-blef3'd ! 


HI MN XI. 
For Morning or - Evening. | 


Y Gov, how endleſs is thy NY n 

Thy gifts are ev'ry, evening „ 

And morning. mercies from above, 3 
. dilit like early dre. 
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2 Thou fpread'ft the curtains of the night, 
Great guardian of my ſleeping hours; + 
Thy ſov'reign word reſtores the light, 9 
And quickens all my drowſy pow rs. 


3 IT yield my powers to thy command, 
To thee I conſecrate my days; 
Perpetual bleſſings from thine hand 
2 perpetual 28 of prog 


HYMN. XII 
To the TA IN ITY. 
"AIL holy, holy, holy Lord! 
; Be endleſs praiſe to thee ! 


Supreme, eſſential one, ador d. 
; co-eternal three.. © 


2 Enchron'd in everlaſting ſtate 
E'er time its round began, 
Who join'd in council to create 
The dignity of man. 


3 To whom Ifaiah's viſion ſhew'd, 
The ſeraphs veil their wings, 


While thee, Jehovah, Lord and God. 
Th' angelic army ſings. 


4 To thee by myſtic pow'rs on higk 15 
Were humble praiſes given, 
When John beheld with favour'd eye: 

„ inhabitan of heaven. 


" "ONE we as Ne on * thrones 
For ever join the choir!! 


6 Hal, holy, holy, holy Lord f © + „ 
Be endleſs praiſe to thee! * . 
Su reme, eſſential one, ador'd d '-. 2 
ny co- of three 
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HYMN XIII. 

_ == for the Houſe of Go», 
OW pleaſant how divine! fair, | 
O Lord of hoſts, thy dwellings are 


T he new born ſoul both longs and faints 
To meet th' aſſemblies of thy ſaints. 


2 Bleſt are the ſouls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy Grace ! 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And ſeek thy face, and learn thy praiſe. 


3 Bleſt are the men whoſe hearts are ſet 
To find the way to.Zion's gate ; f 
God is their ſtrength, and thro the road | _— 
They lean upon their helper God. 6-6 _— 
4 O may we walk with growing ſtrength, . "= 
Till we all meet in heav'n at length, 
Till all before Chriſt's face pen 
And j Join in nobler worſhip there * 


' HH CN XIV. 
Entering into the Congregation, 1 
OUNTAIN of life to all below, — 0 
Let thy falvation roll ; 


Water, repleniſh, and o eon, „ 
Ev'ry believing foul, — - | 


2 Into that happy number, Lord, 0 „ 
Us weary ſinners takes: 1 
Jeſus, fulkl thy gracious word 85 
For thy own mercy's fake. TIE TI 
3 Turn back our nature's rapid tide, 
And we ſhall flow to thee, ; 
While down the oO. of time we oe. — 
f "OO our eee, x £4 - 


* ks 


} 
4 
bl 


2 . et EE a a at N 9 * 5 * - . ” * 
. % 4 #5 E — — _ * * _—_ ues is. © 7 * — * 2 nn I 8 * a . * * 2 0 by 
D n , AGAR — ͥ— — — | * 
_ : n — 5 * U : 4 SQ 3 N 5 4 r 8 5 : — WIE 
— 3 * * * k - BY - s W R r 2 * N 2 88 N 2 a * - 6 * — * % * . 8 34 c 
; 8 . 5 - 8 * 0 : ; — * 7 * * TR ITY . 8 ts Ny 
- 5 5 3 * * * 7 i * 4: *- = — * % ” * K 2 ID * FT, 
© 5 , ” : * - 


— 


—— 


11) 
4 The well of life. to us thou art, 
Of joy, the ſwelling flood: 


Wafted by thee with willing heart 
We ſwift return to Goo. 


5 We ſoon ſhall reach the boundleſs ſea, 
Into thy fulneſs fall, 
Be loſt, and ſwallow” d up in thee, 
Our Goo, our all in all! 


-H Y M N XV: 
| Fervency of Devotion deſired. 


O praiſe redeeming love, 1 
ear Chriſtian lends a voice: 
Come thou diviner Dove, 
And help us to rejoice: 
Our hearts too low, 
Lord, thou canſt raife 5 | 
Bleſt Spirit, blow, 8 
And we ſhall praiſe. 9 5 


—— 


2 Here, Lord, may we admire 


The riches „ 
Till thou ſhalt call us higher, , 
There to behold thy face: 
Oh, heighth of grace! 
Oh, depth of love! 
Lord, fit us for __ 
Our place above. 


3 Who can thy love expreſs ?_ 


Thy mercy ne'er decays ! 
What can our ſouls do leſs 
Than love thee all our day se 
Bleſs Goo, each ſoul, 
E'en unto death; 
And write a ſong 
For ev'ry OI T 


55 be ig 


H 1 M N XVn. 
At the Hour of Retitement, ; 


4 


* & 
” : » 
” x . 
* 


Who now preſent their ſacrifice, 
And ſeek thee in thy Son. 


2 Well-pleas'd in him thyſelf declare, | 
Thy pard'ning.love reveal, 
The peaceful anſwer of our s * 
To ev'ry confcience ſeal. 


Thoſe happier ſpirits. meet, * 5 
And mix with theirs m fecble « cry, | "THEY 
And worſhip at thy feet. 


Some bleſſing now impart; 
The ſeed of life eternal ſow _ 
In ev ry mournful heart. 


Thy loving powerful Spirit Med, IE 
And ſpeak our fins forgiv'n ;- - 


O haſte throughout the lump to 60 | 
The ſanctifying leaven. 


; Refreſh us with à cœaſeleſo how's vc I 
Of graces from above, 1 


Till all receive the perfect pow'r "IP 
Of W ds 93 | ; ö 


HYMN, XVII. 


113 


HE Lord of life asd: glory Hund, 


— 
— 


Meaneſt of all' thy ſervants}! 1 EN 10 


\ATHER, behold with gracious 0 
The ſouls before thy throne, 


On ain; on all, ſome gift det, ſs lah 
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Aloud he cries, and * bad 
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(14) 


He calls ten thouſands ſinners round, 2 Fj 

And ſends a voice from ev'ry wound, | 

2 © Attend, ye thirſty ſouls, draw near, By 

And ſatiate all your wiſhes here 

© Behold, the living fountain flows Ri 

In ſtreams as various as your woes! Fir 

3 An ample pardon here I give, | O! 

© And bid the ſentene d rebel live: C 

<« Shew him my Father's 3 face, Th 

And lodge him in his dear embrace. 1 1 

4 I purge from ſin's deteſted ſtain, All 

© And make the crimſon. white * * 

* Lead to celeſtial Joys, refin'd,: Th 

And laſting as the deathleſs mind. G 1 

| 

5-* Muſt I anew my pity prove G 

+ Witneſs the words of melting love, Blei 

The guſhing tears, the lab' ring breath, Blei 
And all theſe ſcars of bleeding death.“ 

4 5 O Jeſu, let me doubt no more 
= But hear, and wonder, ' and adore; : : 


1 And panting ſeek that fountain head, 
3 Whence waters ſo divine proceed. 


7 Still near its ſtream may I be found, 
Long as I tread this earthly ground 8 
Till death ſhall make my laſt remove 

To dwell for ever with w_ Love. "7 


HYM N 1 


ANOTHER, 


EARY ſouls, who wander de: 
From the central "og of bliſs, * * 
Turn to Jeſus erucify'd, - 1 
Fly to thoſe dear wounds of his ; 5 
Sink into the urple flood, n 4 — 1 
Li into the + of Goo! | 


— — 
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1 (15) 

2 Find in Chriſt che way OY . e 
Peace unſpeakable, unknown, 

By his ave he gives you eaſe, 
"Life his expirin _ * 

Riſe exalted by bis f; 

Find in Chriſt bur all i in all. 


z O believe the record true, 1 
Go to you his Son hath giv" „ : 
Then ye wilk-be- happy horn 
Live on earth the life of heav'n! - 
Live the life of heav'n above, 
All the life of glorious love. | 


This the univerſal bliſs, 

Bliſs for Weary ſouls deſign'd, 
God's orig'nal promiſe this, LY 
God's great gift to loſt mankind. 
Bleſt in | Ghrif this moment de, 
Bleſt 9 * "OY. 1 338 9 


- 


H Y N N xx. , 
ANOTHER, „„ 
ET ev'ry gel ear esd, WE 


And ev'ry heart rejoice, © 
The trumpet of the goſpel ſounds 


With an inviting. FOaee: ; 8 | 1 Ny : 
no! all ye hungry, ftarving fouls, of 
Gs That feed upon the wind. 
Ao 3 And vainly ftrive with 4 toys. 
To fill an empty mind : 55555 
my Eternal-wiſdom has prepar'd, ee 
* A ſoul-reviving feaſt, 8 5 IS 


And bids your longing 
The rich n. * : 


ee, he; 
We. ft: 4 Ho! ye that pant for living "REY . 
_ 7, f And pine away and die, . 
1 Here you may quench your ragin thirt f 
With ſprings that never dry. 5 
5 Dent Gov, the treaſures of thy love 
Are everlaſting mines; 
Deep as our helpleſs mis'ries are, 
Wi. And boundleſs. as our fins. 
„ The happy gates of gof race 
= Stand 2 gates of goſpel-yr 1 
Lord, we are come to ſeek ſupplies, 
And drive our wants ee 9 5 


* 


: nu N Xx. 
ANOTHER. 


INNERS, obey the goſpel-word, 
8 Haſte to the ſupper of our Lord ; 
Be wiſe to know your. gracious day, 
All things are ready, come away : 


2 Ready the Father is to ow] n 

And kiſs his late- returning fon 5 
1 Ready the lqving Saviour ſtands, ö 
"x And ſpreads for-you his bleeding hands, . 
oh 3 Ready the Spirit of his love, . 
Rb: | Juſt now the ſtony heart to move; 
T' apply, and witneſs with the WY 
5 And waſh and ſeal you ſons: of Sov: 1 
1 Ready for you thie angels wait, 
3 To triumph in your bleſt tin; n 
ITauneing their harps, they long 10 praiſe. 
The wonders of redeeaping grace. 
3 « Come then, ye finners, t the 1459 
__ ? To happineſs in Chriſt reſtor d)! 

His purchas'd benefits embrace, ; 

The plenitude of goſpel- grace. 5594 


HYM 
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HYMN XXII. 


A Prayer for one convinced of Sh 


ATHER of lights, from whom proceeds 
Whate'er thy ev'ry creature needs, 

Whoſe godflneſs providently nigh, 

Feed the young ravens when they cry ; . 

To thee I look ; my heart prepare, 

Suggeſt and hearken $0 my prayer. ' . * 


2 Since by thy light myſelf I ſee 
Naked, and poor, and void of thee, AY 
Thine eyes muſt all my thoughts ſurvey, _ «1 
Preventing what my lips would ſay ;. . I 
Thou ſee! my wants ; for help they call, 
And e'er I ſpeak, thou know'ſt them all.” 


3 Ah! give me, Lord, myſelf to feel, 
My total miſery reveal 3 
Ah! give me, Lord, ( ſtill would . 
An heart to mourn, an heart to pray z- _. - 
My buſineſs this, my only care, VVV 
My life, my ev'ry breath be pray r. 


4 Scarce I begin my ſad complaint, | 
When all my warmeſt wiſhes faint'; 
Hardly I lift my. weeping eye, ; 
When all my kindling ardours die ; 

Nor hopes, nor fears, my boſom. move, 

For ſtill I cannot, cannot love. 0 


5 Father, I want. a thankful heart; | 
I want to taſte how gaod thou 1 4 
To plunge. me in thy mercy's ſe , 3 
And comprehend thy love to me; - 
The length, the breadth, and N and bene, 

Of love ne, infinite. 


3 3 1 2 


(X97) 
6 Father, I long my ſoul to raiſe, 
And dwell for ever on thy praiſe, 
Thy praiſe with glor'ous joy to tell 
In extaſy unf peakadle ; TH 
While the Full pow'r 85 faith I know - 1 79 
„ e eee elan. r 


H 1 M N n 
pA UN LL Te 1 


Thou that hear'ſt when ſinners cry, ' 

Tho” all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold me not with angry look, 
But blot their mem ry from thy book. 


2 Create my nature pure within, rt agg fn 
And form my ſoul averfe from fin : 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy preſence from my heart. 


z I cannot live without thy li ght, 
Caſt out and haniſh'd ie the ſight :. 
Thuy ſaving ſtrength, O Lord; „ 4 Hl 4.) 
And guar me, tha t I fall no more,. 


4 Tho' I Rn 16 Spirit, Lord; el N 
His help and comfort ſtill CAR [24] 
And let a wretch:come near thy throne a8 17 31 
To plead: the. merits of thy Son, F 

8 1 My ſoul lies humbled in the duſt, 

And owns thy dreadful ſentence fot: "ID 
Look down; O Lord, with pitying 92 S 60 
And ſave the ſoul condenin'd to ec": 0 . \ 


6: Then will*I teach the world, thy ways; 321 155 1 
Sinners ſhall learn thy ſoy” reign grace: 
I' point them to my Sav'our s blood, 

HF they may praiſe a Pera ing Gob. 


* 
OY 
. 


_ 


O may} 


(19) 
- O may thy love inſpire my tongue, 
Salvation ſhall be all my ſong ; = 
And all my pow'rs ſhall Join * to bleſs, 2 
The Lotd, nd 1 and Hogs ouſneſs. 4 


H Y M N. XXIV. * 
Complaining of Spiritual Sloth. 


'Y drowſy pow rs, Wh ſleep. e fo 3 
M Awake my ſluggiſh four ; 5 8 


Nothing hath half thy Work to do, . 
Vet nothing half ſo TS Tg Pe" 1 


2 Go to the ant; for one poor grain, 
See how they toil and ſtrive! a | 
Yet we who have a heav'n t obtain . 4 
How negligent we live! © © _ © 3 


3 We for whoſe ſake all nature ſands, | 
And ftars their courſes movm 
We for whoſe guards the 2 5 bands 
Come flying from above. 


We for whom Gop the Son came e. 
And labour'd for our god; 
How careleſs to ſecure that-crown 
He purchas'd with his blood! 


5 Lord, ſhall we lie ſo fluggih mill, 
And never act our parts? 
Come, holy Dove, from th" hens "ty OY 
And warm our frozen bearts. , 


6 Give us with active warmth to move, . 1 

With vig'rous ſouls to riſe, | | 
With hands of faith, and wings of loves, 

To fly, and take the prize. 1 hs X 
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HYMN XXV. 


Provinnnos 


HEN al thy mercies, 0 my Gov; 
My riſing ſoul ſurveys, 
Why is my barren heart not loſt - 
In wonder, love and praiſe ? 


2 Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, . 
And all my wants redreſs'd, | 
Whilſt in the filent womb I lay, 5 


Or hung upon the breaſt. 


3 To all my weak complaints and eries 
Thy mercy lent an ear, , 
Eier yet my feeble thoughts had learn d 
To form themſelves in pray'r. 


4- Unnumber'd comforts on my ſoul .. 
Thy tender care beſtaw'd,. AY: 
Before my infant heart conceived © 
From whence. thoſe comforts flow'd. 


1 When thro' the ſlipp' ry paths. of youth. 8 
With heedleſs ſteps I ran, |, 

Thuy arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, |. 

And led me up to man. 


6 Thro' hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 
It gently clear d my way 
And thro” the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be fear d than they. 


7 Thro' all eternity to thee 
A grateful ſong III raife : 
Bot Oh, eternity's too ſhort | 
10 utter all * 3205 


by 
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H Y M N XXVI. 


Usraufrrel nE 8. : 


ON G have I fat beneath the ſound, 
Of thy ſalvation, Lord, 
Bat ſtill how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word ! 


2 Oft I frequent thy holy Place, 

Yet hear almoſt in van; | 

How ſmall a portion of thy ace | {x * 
Can my hard heart $25. 4 a 


3 My gracious Savieur, and my Goo, 
How little art thau known n 
By all the judgments of thy rod. 1 7x 
And bleſſings of thy throne ? . 
4 How cold and feeble is my love 1. 

How negligent my ferr-r 
How low my hope Where above l 
How few affections there !- #37 v8 

5 Great Gov, thy ſov'reign go r per, 
To give thy word ſucceſs 
Write thy ſalvation on my heart, 
And make me learn thy grace. 
6 Shew my forgetful tect the way, © 
That leads to joys on highz/! 1 © 
Where knowled Late oma _ 
And love ſh GOA O ©: 8 


"ik 1 M N XXV. 
To the Horx Gnosr. 15 5 


ME Holy 80 pirit, ſend town thoſe ee 
Which 3 7 in ſilent A | 
From th' eternal l Nen ' 


1 9 


Come, thou enricher of the poor, 
Thou bount'aus-ſource of all our tore, - 
Fill us with faith, with hope, and love. 
2 Come, thou our ſout's delightful gueſt, 
The weary'd pilgrim's ſweeteſt reſt, 
The fainting ſufferer's beſt relief: 
Come, thou, our paſlion's cool lag 
Thy comfort wipes all tears away, 
And turns to peace and joy all grief. 


3 Lord, waſh our ſinful ſtains away, 
Water from heav'n our barren clay, 
| Our ſickneſs eure, our bruiſes heal: 
a To thy ſweet yoke our ſtiff-necks bow, 
Warm with thy fire our hearts of ſnow, 
And there enthron'd for ever dqwell. 


4 All glory to the ſacred three, e e 
One everlaſting Deity J. 
All love, and power, and might, and praiſe k 
As at the firſt, e er time begun, 
May the ſame homage ftill be done 
When earth and heav'n itſelf 2 | 


H Y M N XXVIN. 
| \ Breathing after the lor x SPIRIT. 


Sp OME, Holy Spirit, heav* nly Dove,. 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs; 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love 
In theſe cold hearts of ours. 


2 Look how we grovel here below, 

Ao Fond of theſe-earthly toys ; 

| Our ſouls how heavily hey 80 
To reach eternal joys! 


3 In vain we tune our formal ſongs, 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe: 8 
Hoſannas languiſh on our tongues, 
— N our devotion dies. 


9 * EPS» . n 
* 


e EW) 
4 Father, :fhalt we then ever live 
At this poor dying rate? 1, niet 
Our love ſo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us ſo great? jp 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs.; 
Come, ſhed abroad a Sav'our's love, 

And that ſhall kindle ours. 


UM 7 N e 


Waiting for the Spirit of Adoption. 


LL glory to the dying Lamb, - 
And never ceaſing praiſe, RE b. | 
While angels live to know thy name, 74 
Or men to feel thy grace. . 
2 With this cold, ſtony heart of mine, 
Jeſu, to thee 1 fle, ö F 
And to thy grace my ſoul reſign 1 
To be renew'd by the. 


3 Give me to hide my bluſhing face | 
While thy dear eroſs appears, TH 2 
Diſſolve my heart in thankfulneſs, — 
And melt my eyes to tears. 9 
4 O may thy uncorrupted ſeed 

Be ſown, and riſe within, 
And thy.life-giving word forbid [ 
My new-born ſoul to fin. Tor 6: A 
5 Father, I wait before thy throne .- I 
Call me a child of thine; _ 51 1 


Send down the Spirit of thy S0n 
To form my heart divine. 


? - 
_ 


Ce) 


6 There ſhed thy promis'd love abroad, 
And make my comforts ſtrong; 
Then ſhall I fay, „My Father, God!” 
With an unwav'ring * as 


H ; * N XXX. 
For one under Deſertion. 


AIT I N G for the Comforter, --- 

Hung'ring for immortal e N 
Can I taſte a bleſſing here . 

In the abſence of my Gop ? obs 
No: till Chriſt again return, 

Chriſt, whoſe word the ſinner chears, | 
Still I obſtinately mourn, 

Eat my bitter bread with tears. 


N 


2 Love was once my pleaſant meat, 
Meat that ſeaſon'd all the reſt, 
1 to my taſte was ſweet, 
Jeſu was my conſtant feaſt: 
But the Comforter is fled, | 
- But the pard'ning Gov is gone ; 
He who turn'd my ſtone to bread, 
He hath turn'd my bread to ous: * 


3 Taſteleſs all the world to me, 1 oe 

8 - Till his favour I regain FFF I 
1 Happineſs is F 5 55 W 
3 Joy is grief, and pleafure pain: 

But my Lord, for whom I grieve _ 
Shall at laſt my want ſopply, EY 12 2 Th 
Bid me taſte his love, and live,, f 
Bid me ſee his face, and die,  _ By 


N 25 ) 
1 Y MN XXXI. 


f Biz off 65 


The Winnefig spirit | 


H V thould the children of a King 

Go mournin ng all their days ? 

Great Comforter, de Fach an bring 
The tokens, of thy gra | he 


2 Doſt thou not dwell ; in all w ſaints, 
And ſeal the heirs of heav n? 
When wilt thou baniſh my ente, 
And ſhew my ſins forgiv” nf 


3 Aſſure my conſcience of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood; 
And bear thy witneſs with By heart, 
That I am born of Gov! » 


4 Thou art the earneſt of his 1 
The pledge of Joys to come; 


May thy bleſt wings, celeſtial Dore, N 
* wren me home ! „„ 


H Y * N . 
For 8 UN 5 A v. ae 


H E Lord of fabbath let us praiſe | 
5 In concert with the bleſt, 
Who joyful in harmonious ad 
Employ an endleſs reſt. te 
2 Thus, Lord, while we remember wee, 
We bleſt and pious gro-w )); 
By hymns of praiſe we learn 0 de 
Triumphanit here below: 


3 On this glad day a brighter ene 
1 glory. was ay als 
I C 


( 26) 
By Gov, th' eternal Word, than when 
T his univerſe w was made. | 


4 He riſes, who mankind has bought, 
With grief and pain extreme; 

Twas great to ſpeak the world from nought, 
Tas 1 F125 to * | k 


A * E * 


H Y MN XXXIII. 


Longing tor Cater: 45 h 

Love divine, how ſweet thou . ; An 

When ſhall we find our Jonging hearts | 

All taken up by thee ? | ME [cl 

O make me pant and thirſt to prove 

x The greatneſs of redeeming! love, U Bar Þ 
The love of Chriſt to m. or 

F 2 Gov only knows the love of G on 
6 O that it now were ſhed abroad  _ As 


In each poor ſtony heart 
For love I'd ſigh, for love ra pine, 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 3 A1 


I Be mine this better part. g 
3 O that we could for ever fit, 1 

With Mary, at our Maſter's feet, Af 

Be this our ha aPPY choice! „ p 

Our only care, elight, and: bliſs, - | 


Our joy, our heav'non earth, be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom' s voice. 


4 Thy only love may we require, 
Nothing on earth beneath deſire, _ 
Nothing in heay'n above; 
Let earth, and all its trifles go, 
Give us, O Lord, thy love to know, 
Give us thy precious er, 1 N 


(27) 


* 
* 


H Y NN XXXIV. 
C' 1188 Birth. | 


ATHER, our. hearts v we lift | * 
to chy gracious throne, ne. 
And 93 thee for che precious git. "hs 

Of thine incarnate Son: 85 
The gift unſpeakable, e 1 
We thankfully receive, | 
And to the world thy goodneſs tell; 
O may we to thee l ven 


Jeſo, ß CA ods oft ec) ET 
Doth by his birth declare, u 
That Gop eee, . 
And one in him we are: 1 8 
Salvation thro' his name 

To loſt mankind's giv T 
And loud his infant · cries procaim | 
A peace 'twixt earth and dear n. 


n 


A peace on earth he W 
Which never more:ſhall ends 
The Lord of hoſts, the King of kings, 

Declares himſelf our friend: 
Aſſumes our fleſh and blood, 
That we his. Spirit gain, 
The everlaſting Son of Goo, _ 
The mortal ſon. of man. | 


O may we all receive, 

The new born Prince of Peace, Y 
And meekly in his ſpirit n ; 
And in his love increaſe |! 

Till he convey us home, 

Cry ev'ry. ſoul aloud, -* 
Come, thou deſire of nations, come, 
- take us all to Gop. f 


ps „ 


— 


( 28 Fe | 


G 8 Rage. 


11 


= that paſs by, behold the man! 
The man of griefs condemn'd * you! 


The Lamb. of Gov for ſinners laid, 
Weeping to Catvary Purſue. ' ETA. 


2 See how his back the ſcourges tear, 


$ 


$244 


While to the bloody pillar boand-1 Wi 2 1 
The ploughers make Jong furrows there, 
Till all his body is one wound. E | S; 
3 His facred _ the ch, che tear, 
With nails t oo Rel 6 the 080 as 3 KN 
His ſacred 17 nr det 508d irt e, | 
Or only cover d with His blood!“ A 
4 See there! his temples cg wich thorns! 1 
His bleeding hands extended wide 4 
His ſtreaming; Feet, transfst and torn ! A 
The fountain guſhing, from his ... 1 
5 Beneath my load he filints and dies : D 
I fill'd his ſoul with pangs — 3 
A I caus'd thoſe mortal groans and cries, v 
4. I kill'd the Father's only Son! "Is 
| | 6 O thou dear ſuf” ring. Son of Gop, 6 N 
x How doth thy heart to Anger maye = 
\ To me apply thy precious bloo ; F. 
1 Grant me to taſte thy dying love. 8 I 
1 7 Give me to ſee thine: agonies, "i 1 7 1 
4 One view of that ſad ſight afford I bat : 
1 That I with thee fa ſympathize, 5 N 
1 And ne the n ane E my. Lord. | 
il 0 30065 en, u I neh nous wag 
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The Paſſion, 120 Fake of Cu I5T, 
19 e 
O M E all harmonious nes, 

Your nobleſt muſick bring, - 
'Tis Chriſt the everlaſting Gov, 
And Chriſt the man we ſing. 


2 Tell how he took — 

To take away our guilt,” _ 5 N 

Sing the dear drops of ſacred Mond wy | 
That, helliſh monſter Ws. i 


3 Alas, the excel ſpear. 


Went deep: into his be. . T 4 3A 
And the rich flood of — * il 
Their murth' rous weapons . 


4 The waves of ſwelling grief 


Did o'er his boſom roll,. 0 U 405 
And mountains of n rah 
Lay heavy on his ſoul. 


5 Down to the ſhades of Joath-" 
He bow'd his awful head 

Yet ye aroſe to live and'reign. :'_ _ 
When death itſelf is dee. 


6 No more the bloody ſpear, 
The croſs and nails no more: 
For hell itſelf ſhakes at His name, . 
And all the heav'ns adore. ne) : 


7 There the Redeemer ſits: | 85 55 SR 5 
High on his Father's: Arte br 1 15 

| The Father lays his verig me by - 
And . S his on. 


&& 
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3 '$ 'There his full glories ſhine 
; | ; With uncreated rays, 
And bleſs his ſaints and angels eyes 


| To 1 days. 
3 H * N NN VI., — 


————ůů 
* a4 


Saints of Pardon, . 


1 Y does your face, ye kumble fouls, 
'Thoſe mournful colours wear? 
What doubts are theſe that une A f faith, 
And n6uriſh your deſpair? S161 "X08 3 


= 2 What tho' your num'rous fins extied. 
=. The ſtars that fill the ſcies, 
4 And aiming at tv eternal throne | 
Like pointed mountains riſe? 4 


3 What tho' your mighty guilt nee 
The wide creation ſwell, | + 
And has its curſt ſoundutious laid i 
_ Low as eee of hell Niza n 55A 6 


* . — 15 * 


4 See here an endleſs ocean flows 
= Of never-failing grace, me I « 
F Behold a dying-Sav'our's veins 
5 Ihe ſacred flood increaſe * | 


5 It riſes high, and drowns the hilt, | 

| Has neither ſhore nor bound: Bon e 
Now if we ſearch to ſind our 8 „ 
Our fins can ne'er be foun eg. 


6 Awake, our hearts, adore the grace 

That buries all our faults 
And pard'ning blood that ſwells above. | 
Our follies, = our Wr 1 a 
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1 * M N XXXVII. 


CHRIST's Humiliation and. Pig e | 


HAT equal honours ſhall we bri 
To thee, O' Lord, our Go the Hes 
Since all the notes that angels ſing 
Are far inferior oy n ame? 


2 Worthy i is he that once was lain, 
The Prince of Peace that groan'd and dy'd, 
Worthy to rife, and live, and reign 
At his almighty F ather s fide. 


3 Pow'r and dominion are his due, 1 
Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's bar; 
Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too, 
Tho' he was charg'd with madneſs there. 


4 Honour immortal muſt be paid 
Inſtead of ſcandal and of ſcorn, 
While glory ſhines around his head, 
And a bright crown without a thorn: 


6 Bleſſings for ever to the . 
Who bore our ſins, and curſe and pain 3 > 
Let angels ſound his ſacred name, ; 
And ev eie. Amen! 


H 1. M N. XXXIX. 


Cn RIS“ s Reſurrection. TY : 


ESUS, who dy'd a world to fave, 
| Revives, and riſes from the graves 
By his almighty pow'r: _ 
From ſin and death, and hell ire es 
He captive, leads captivity, + 
And lives: to.die ho: more. 
2 Children of Gop, lock u ap ana 6 wes: 


1 Sav'our cloth'd wit 3 
r o'er the tomb: 
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(632) 
Give oer your griefs, caſt. off your fears, 


In heav'n your manſions. he prepares, 
And ſoon will take you home. 


3 His church is till his joy, his crown; 
He looks with love and pity Om = 
On her he did redeem:  - * 
He taſtes her j joys, he feels: her. woes. . 
And prays that ſhe may ſpoil her foes, - 


And ever reign with him. 


4 O may we all from ſin awake, 


May all in heav'n our places take 
Near our exalted head ! _ 

May all our ſouls to heav'n aſpire, 

In thought, in will, in ſtrong defire, 
To canal hb TORE? 4 


HYMN me 


Avor ngk. 


HE ſun of righteouſneſs appears 
To ſet in blood no more 
Adore the ſcatterer of your fears, 
Vour riſing ſun adore x y 


2 The ſaints, when he reſign'd his WOT 
Unclos'd their ſleeping eyes ; 
He breaks again the wok of death, 
Again the dead ariſe ! 


3 Alone the dreadful race he ran, 
Alone the wine-preſs trod; 
He dy'd. and ſuffer d as a man; 
He riſes as a God! 


4 In vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal. 
Forbid an early riſe | 

To him who breaks the gates of hell 
And opens 1 0 1 60 


4 * 


K. 3 


A «a X yr ko a fCLLILDCS 


8 
4 


reren 


6 a 


2 
9 
—— 4 


| ( 33 7 


HYMN XI. 


S ir 


CHRIST e : 


AIL the day that ſees him wiſe, . 
Raviſh'd from our. wiſhful eyes! 
Chriſt a while to mortals giv'n, 
Re- aſcends his native heav n; 
There the pompous triumph waits, 
Lift your heads, eternal gates 
* Wide unfold the radiant ſcene, 
Take the ny of glory 1 in. 


Circled row! J wit 1} ow . 
Their triumip 225 811 Durs, 
Conqu'ror 60 er death hell and ſin, Tg 
Take the King of glory in. 
Him tho' the higheſt heay'n receives,” 
Still he loves the earth he leaves; 
Tho” returning to his throne, 

Still he calls mankind his on. 


3 See, he lift his hands above; 3 
See, he ſhewsithe prints of fore 3 4 
Hark ! his gracious lips beſtow | 
Bleſſing on his church below: 

Still for us he intercedes, 

Pre valent his death he pleads; 
Next himſelf prepares a * pi 
Harbinger. of human race. 


4 Maſter (may we ever ſay) 
Taken from our head to-day ; - 
See, thy faithful ſervants ſee, 5 
Ever gazing up to thee! 
Grant, tho parted from our fight, - 2g: 
High above van FR Wein AON 
Grant our hearts may, thirhs 124 IH A HY 
Sorkin thee beyond he ſkies, 


© = Bob 


1 (634 

5 Ever upwards may we move, 
Wafted on the wings of love 5 
Looking when the Lord ſhall come, 
Longing, gazing after home! 
There may we with thee remain, ; 
Partners of thy endleſs reign; . + + 


There thy face unclouded ſee, 4 2 0 
Find our heav'n of heav*ns in hee: 

"FFT MN IMIR: © 

5 Praiſing C „ 7 
WAKE, and fing the ſong, . - 

Of Moſes, and the Lamb; 3B 

Wake, ev'ry heart, and ev'ry tongue, 

To praiſe the Say'our's name. F 

2 Sing of his dying love, © 

Sing of his riſing powerr, 8 


Sing how he intercedes abe 
For thoſe whoſe ſins he'bore.. 


3 Sing, till we feel our hearts 

Aſcending with our tongues 

Sing, till the love of fin departs, * ' 
And grace inſpires our ſongs. 


4 Sing, till we hear Chriſt ſay, -=7 
« Your fins are all forgiv'n,” 

Go on rejoicing ey'ry day, 

Till we all meet in heav nn. 


* , * 
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| ANOTHER, of 
= C OME, my brethren, Iſr'els race, 
=; { 9 Y 
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And hear me bleſs my King 


— 


635 
Hear me, my Beloved praiſe, 
My Jeſus do I ſing: OC ad rp 
Neither hear my ſong alone, 1 
But help, O help me to n 
Jeſus, our Creator's Son, 
Jeſus ! that lovely name! 


#7 2 Others ſing their time away, 
Who Jeſus never knew ; 
Ought not we to paſs our day 

In joy and ſinging too) © z 
Others have thee cauſe to bleſs, _ | ap 1 

The children of the King have more: L 
They have Chriſt their right/ouſneſs 

Their glory, peace and po.) r. TY 


3 Bow thy throne, thou Son of Gov! ; 58. Y 
And with a living coal | 
From the altar, ſtain d with blood, 
Inſpire each drowſy ſoul. Es 
Slaughter'd Lamb, who, who.can en 
Or fully, who can ſing thy praiſe ? 
Lord, we fail in hymns below, 
Teach ! teach us heay” ply lays, 


4 Y MN XLIV. 
Offices of Cn IT r. : 


OIN all the glorious names 

Of wiſdom, love, and pow' „ 

That mortals ever knew, | 
That angels ever bore; > wh 

All are too mean oy 

To ſpeak his worth, . +, 

Too mean to ſet „ 

Our Sav'our forth. 1 


60860 


2 But O what gentle r 
What condeſcending wa, 1 
Doth our Redeemer ue 

To teach his hear 'nly grace ! „ G 

„„ ->, left 1 
And wonder ſce, e 

What forms of love 

5 He bears for thee ! 


3 Great Prophet of our Goo 
Our tongues would bleſs ht name: | 
By thee the joyful nes 0 
Of our ſalvation came; Oo 
The joyful news 

Of ſins forgy nun 

Of hell ſubdu d, 9 
And peace with heav's a. 8 


4 Jeſus, our great bi h- R 
+] Offer'd 15 blood; Tt 7 75 
Thou guilty ſinner ſeek - gen 
No Refill o 
His pow'rful blood d 

Dit once money tf | 

And now it pleads 
Before the throne, | 


5 Thou dear almighty Lord, 
Our conqu'ror, and: our king, | 
Thy ſcepter, and thy fword, 
Thy reigning grace we ing; „ 
Thine is the po- r: | ; 


— 
* 


14 


O may we ſit, „ 


In willing bonds 
Beneath thy feet! 


. 


— 


CF. 
HYMN XLV. 
ANOTHER. 


RRAY'D in mortal fleſh, 
Chriſt like an angel ſtands, . 
And holds the promiſes 
And pardons in his hands : 
Commiſſion'd from 
His Father's throne, 
To make his grace 
To e ee 
2 Be thou our counſellor, 
Our pattern, and our guide: 
And thro' this deſart land, 
Still keep us near thy fide : 9 
O let our feet | | 
Ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove nor ſeek 
The crooked way. | 
> We'd hear our Shepherd's voice, 
Whoſe watchful eyes doth keep 
Poor wand'ring ſouls among 
The thouſands of his ſheep : 
He feeds his flock, | 
— He calls their names; | 3 
His boſom bears - SY wr 4-235 6 
The tender lambs. | 9 
To this dear Surety's hands, 5 
My ſoul, commend thy cauſe, R 2535 
He anſwers and fulfilss N 
His Father's broken lawwss 
Believing fouls 1 
Nov free are ſet, h 
For Chriſt has paid 
Their dreadful debt. 
Their Advocate appears, 
For their defence on high : 5 EE 
The Father bows his ears, C 
And lays his W - . 


Not 


Not all that hell 

Or fin can fay | 

Shall turn his heart, | 
His love away 


4 Then let our ſouls ariſe, 
And tread the tempter down.; 
Our Captain leads us forth _ 
To conqueſt and a crown : 
A feeble ſaint 
Shall win the day, 
Tho death and hell 
Obſtruct the way. 


HYMN XIVI. 


Acceſs to the Throne of Grace by © 


Mediator. 


10 ME let us liſt our joyful eyes 
Up to the conrts above, 
And ſmile to ſee our Father there 
Upon a throne of love. 


2 Once 'twas a ſeat of dreadful wrath, 
And ſhot devouring flame ; 

Our Gop appear'd conſuming fire, 
And veng'ance was his name. 


3 Rich were the drops of Jeſu blood 
That calm'd his frowning'face, 

That ſprinkled oer the burning throne, 
And turn'd the wrath to grace. 


4 Now we may bow before his feet, 
And venture near the Lord; 
No fiery cherub guards his ſeat, 
Nor double flaming ſword. 


5 The peaceful gates of heav ly bliſs, 
3 open aby the Son, 
igh let us raiſe our notes of praiſe, 
And wma) the — b. ; 
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6 To thee ten thouſand thanks we being, 
Great Advocate on high; 
And glory to th' eternal Kios. 
That 18 his fury ** 


1 Y M N XLVII. 


CHRIST. Compaſſion. for the tempted, 


I TH joy we meditate che grace 
W Of our high prieſt aboye ; 


His heart is made of tendeneſs, 
His bowels melt with love. 


2. Touch'd with a ſympat athy within, 
He knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what ſore.temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the ſame. 


3 He, in the days of feeble fleſh. | 
Pour'd out his cries and tears, 
And in his meaſure feels afreſh 
What every member bears. 


4 He'll never quench the ſmoaking flax, 
But raiſe it to a flame; 


The bruiſed. reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 


5s Then let our humble faith addreſs 2 

His mercy and his pow'r ; e 

We ſhall obtain deliv'ring „ 1— 5 1 
In the — hour. 77 5 1 5 


* 


HA M N XI VII. WE 1 
Salvation by Grace, - % bagtd. ; | A 


'O RD, we condi our num'rous baue, 5 
How great our guilt has been 
Fooliſh and vain were all our thoughts, ; 8 

And all our lives — abs. 


(40) 
2 But, O my ſoul, for ever praiſe, 
| For ever love his name, 


Who turns thy feet from dang” rous ways, 
Of folly, fin and ſhame, 


3 "Tis not by works of ri ight ouſneſs, 
Which our own hands have done; 
But we are ſav'd by fov'reign grace 
| Abounding thro? his Son. 


4 Tis from the merey of our Gos 
That all our hopes begin ; 

"Tis by the water and the blood 

Our ſouls are waſh'd from fin. 


5 *Tis thro' the purchaſe of his death, 
Who hung upon the tree, 
The Spirit is ſent down to breathe 
On ſuch dry bones as we. 


6 Rais'd from the dead we live anew, 
And juſtify'd by grace, 
We ſhall appear in glory too, 
And ſee our 'F ather's face. 


HYMN XIIX. 
SALVATION, 
ALVATION ! O the joyful ſound ! 
"Tis pleaſure to our ears; 


A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 


3 2 Buried in ſorrow and in ſin, 
= At hell's dark door we lay, 
=_ But we ariſe by grace divine 
To ſee a heav'nly day. 


3 Salvation! ! let the eccho fly 
iI The ſpacious earth around, ; 
| While all the armies of the iy : 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſound. | 


Cat) 


HYMN I. 
Gov all, and' in all. 


Y Gov, my life, my love, 
To thee, to thee I call, 

I cannot live if thou remove, 

For thou art all in all. 


2 Thy ſhining grace can chear 

This dungeon where I dwell ; 
Tis paradiſe when thou art here, 
If chou depart, tis hell. 


3 The ſmilings of thy face, 

How am' able they are! 
Tis heav'n to reſt in thine embrace, 
And no where elſe but there. 


4 To thee, and thee alone, 
The angels owe their bliſs; 

They ſit around thy grac'ous throne, 

And dwell where Jeſus is. 


Not all the harps above 
Can make a heav'nly place, 
If Gop his reſidence remove, 
Or but conceal his face: 
6 Nor earth, nor all the ſky, 
Can one delight afford; 
No, not a drop of real joy 
Without thy preſence, Lord. 


7 Thou art the ſea of love 
Where all my pleaſures roll, - 
The circle where my paſſions move, 
And centre of my ſoul. 5 


D.z 


Va 

8 To thee my ſpirits fly 

With infinite deſire, 

— And yet how far from thee I lie; 
= . Dear Jeſus raiſe me nigher. 


HYMN LI. 
Redemption by Curr, 


HEN the firſt parents of our race 


: Rebell'd, and loft their Gop, 
And the infection 'of their fin 


Had tainted all our blood: 


2 Infinite pity touch'd the heart 
Of the eternal Son; 


Deſcending from the heav'nly court 
He left his Father's throne, < 


3 Aſide the Prince of Glory threw 
8 His moft divine array, 

a And wrap'd his Godhead in a veil 
4 Of our inferior clay. 
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4 His living pow'r, and dying love, 
| Redeem d unhappy men, 
And rais'd the ruins of our race 
To life and Gop again. 


5 To thee, dear Lord, our fleſh and ſoul - 
We joyfully reſign ; 3 
Bleſt Jeſus, take us for thy own, 
For we are doubly thine, 


6 O may thine honour ever be 

The bus'neſs of our days; 
Inflame our hearts, aſſiſt our pag gaer, 
To ſpeak thy Pee praiſe 42 


(43) 


HYMN II. 


The Robe of Righteouſneſs. 
WAE E, my heart, ariſe, my tongue, 
Prepare a tuneful voice; 
In Goo, the life of all my joys, 
Aloud will J rejoice, __ 


W: Tis he adorn'd my naked ſoul, 
And made falvation mine; 

Upon a poor polluted worm 
He makes his mercies ſhine. 


And left the ſhadow of a ſpot 
Should on my foul be found, 

He took the robe the Sav'our wrought 
And caſt it all around. 1 


How far this heav'nly robe exceeds 
What earthly princes wear 
Theſe ornaments how bright they ſhine | 
How white the garments are! 


The Spirit wrought my faith and love, 
And hope and ev'ry grace; 

But Jeſus ſpent his life to work 
The robe of righteouſneſs. 


Strangely, my ſoul, art thou array'd 
By the great ſacred three ! 

In ſweeteſt harmony of praiſe, 
Let all thy pow'rs agree. - 
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Where love inſpires the breaſt : 
Love! is the brighteſt of the train, 
And ſtrengthens all the reſt. 


2 Knowledge, alas ! is all in vain, - 
1 And all in vain our fear; 
Our ſtubborn {ins will fight and reign, 
If love be abſent there. | 


FI. "Tis love that makes our active feet 
In ſwift obedience move; | 
The devils know, and tremble too, 
But ſatan cannot love. 


* 4 This is the grace that lives and ſings, 
. When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe ; 
Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful ſtrings” 


II the ſweet realms of bliſs. 


5 Before we quite forſake our clay, | 
Or leave this poor abode, © 
The wings of love bear us away, 


* 


. i WR.” | 


0 ME, my 99 before che Lamb, 
Fall, and do him rev'rence ;_ 5 

| Ble efs him for his blood and name, 

25 e 1 


(44) 
H.'Y* M N LIII. 
The Love of CHRIS mT conſttaineth us, 
| 2 Cor. v. 14. 
APP V the heart where graces er 


Oe ty Way unto a Lord, be | 


Here 
At 
A 


2 Atte 
Befo 
1 is 


(45) 


2 Why ſhould Sorrow bow thee n, 
Trials or temptation ? 
Is not Chriſt upon the throne, 
Still thy ſtrong ſalvation f. 


3 Caſt thy burdens on the Lord, 
Leave them with thy Sav'our ;: 
He (whoſe hands for thee were bor dy 

Can, and will deliver. 


4 Turn thee to thy reſt, my ſoul, 
Turn thee and diſcover, 
How he yet is merciful, 
Turn thee to thy lover. 


z Bluſh that thou haſt him forgot, . 
Who can happy make thee ; 

Gaze upon him 4 thee bought, 
Till to him he takes thee. 


6 Leave thy earthly cares behind, 
Mind alone thy Sav' our; 
Count thou all beſide hut wind, 
1 rample on it ever. 


Mx MN Lv. 
The Suffering of COBA 4.09 


S there a thing beneath the ky,. 
1 Can comfort bring, or ſatisfy, 
But my dear Sav'our's wounds ?- 
Here is a ſweet and conſtant peace, 
A treaſure full of richeſt grace, — 1 
All elſe are empty ſounds. © *. 5 
2 Attend, my ſoul, ſink down with hams 
Before lis face, who only ame 5s 2 
To ng bleed and die; 45 1 ys, 
* „„ VOY = on 


Ny aA Grin, 


1 20 8 


? 
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G think upon thy fin and gail, 
For which his precious blood was git, 5 
Thou didſt him crucify. | : 


3 See, thou vile piece of ſinful duſt, 
Thy deareft Lord ſweat for thy luſt, 
Till drops of blood fall down: 
Who in the garden proſtrate lies! | 
Obſerve his mournful ray'r and cries,, 
Mark ev'ry tear and groan. | 


4 I'm loſt in wonder and amaze,. 
Here I'll beg leave to ſtand and gaze, 
Whilſt his ſad cup comes on. | 
How heavy. is the weight he „ 
His ſoul's oppreſt with grief a and wo,” 3 
Ev'n Gop's beloved Son! 


5 Lord, doſt thou ſuffer thus for me "i 
Doſt thou feel all this miſery, 

To give me life and peace? | 
Then let me bear it on my heart, 1 
My all is purchas'd with. thy. ſmart,, - 

hy blood ſigns my releaſ. 


6 I ſce my Lord drag'd like a thief, - 

Amigſt contempt, and ſtripes, and pref, 
For me a ſacrifice. 

Eaſten d unto the 'ſhatheful wood, 

Deſpis d by men, and bath'd in dne, 

So dear my ranſom d- price! 


7 And yet again my ſoul doth ſee - 
O'er death he hath the victory, 
And fits at Gop's right-hand, 
A prieſt for ever to remain: 
He that was dead now lives a 
His kingdom faſt ſhall 
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0 who hung upon the ee, 
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Then, O my ſoul, do | thou aſpire, ; 

In heart and-mind-t6'3 join this * 
And thy dear 3 9 
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EACH rn, bleſt ways, 
Thou wond rous Lind 

And hx and root me in the grace 

80 dearly bought with blood, 1 

O tell me often of each r | 
Of ev'ry ſmart and pain; © 

And let my heart with joy. Gn i, 705 4 
From hence comes all my gain. 


For this Kill let me free! count 
Whate'er I have but loſs; | | 

And ev'ry name, and ev'ry thing Wo 
Compar'd with thee, — drofs. 5 


That thou didſt bleed for me N 


The cauſe was all in thee. 


To ſee me helplefshe ;  f.- | 8 
To ſee me fall a prey to death, SOT he ROY le 


[Bngrave this deephy-on my he 
With an eternal 


Tha I may in my _ Eon 2 0 


* who can pay ſo high a debt, 


The Love of C: HRI- 8 7, 5 | 3 


of Gop 9 0 k 
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Whence is it, merciful hi 855 -prieft, 7 1 19 
0 
Me, full of fin, and void of worn, 4 


Thy tender heart-could pot endure ͥ 18 
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Or equal love like thine? „ 
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3 The Lord is to his temple come, 
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6 Let even ſin's in- being feel "TM 


7 For thee, dear Sav*our, thee alone, 
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8 Oh, rather give me daily more, | * 
More ev'ry hour to ſee, 5 l 
That thou a bount'ous giver art, Sha 
I muſt a debtor be. 
HYM N LVII. 
Rejoicing in Liberty, 
HE ſpirit of the law of life 
Has made us children free v 
From hell, and fin, and fear, and ſtrife, | 
And giv'n us liberty. Jeſu, 
2 No condemnation we ſhall know, And 
For we in.Jeſus are Whi 
Belov'd of Gov, and ſealed too, Nati 
In endleſs bliſs to ſhare. I lea 


Our nature's power is ſlain: _ 
And, forc'd, makes our Emanuel room. 
And owns his right to reign. 


4 Go on, O King ! nor let one foe, 
One enemy ſurvive | 
Humble our pride, our luſts ſubdue, 
Nor let our paſſions live. 
5 Let ev'ry wiſh, and ev'ry thought, 
Which have not own'd thy ſway, 
Down from its lofty ſeat be brought, 
And trembling thee obey. 


The ſharpneſs of thy ſword : 
Its roots tear up, its raging ſtill, 
And let it know thee, Lord. 


Would we have ſin ſubdu'd: 175 


© ſlay it, Lord, and tread it down, 3 
And drown it in thy blood. This 
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This only wait we for, and we | T 
Shall join the church above; oo 2! 
Shall leave a ſinful world, and flee ' ©} 
To dwell in perfe& love. 21330 


HYMN Lill. 5 
Solomon's Song. Chap. 8. 5 


Seeking after Chriſt. > 


WEE T guardian of my days, attend, 
8 My Lord, my Huſban , and my friend} 
Jeſu, fain would I mark my guide, 
And ſet me conſtant at thy ſide. 


Whilſt o'er the Joneſome waſte I move, 
Nature's wild ſtate, where others rove, © © 
] lean on thee, thy preſence chears, 
And I a while forget my fears. 


But ſoon my b e muſt err, 
If thou, companion, be not near; 

Great Comforter, my griefs ſurvey, © 
And let thine arm uphold my way. _ | 


The dear memorials of thy love, 

Still let my fainting ſpirits prove: 
That love, which ftrong as death, hath ſtood, | + 
Thy fire unquench'd amidſt the flood, 4 


Fix'd in thy mem'ry let me ſtand, 4 = , 
A grateful ſeal upon thy hand : Ka? 


Engrave and ſtamp it on my heart! 


Till the day breaks, and ſhadows flee, — 
And doubts and dangers leave me fre: 
Thy pleaſing converſe let me hear, 

Thy 1 


riendly voice to glad my ear. 4 18 
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7 Turn, my Beloved, turn this way, 
Let not thy chariot long delay 3 
Fly like the bounding hart or roe, _ 
O'er the rich hills where ſpices grow. 


HMYN LIX... 
Admiring Free Love. 


OW will I ſing to Jeſu's name, 

| To thee, my Lord, my voice I'll tune: 
To thee, whoa loves me ſtill. the ſame, 

As e'er thou hadſt the worlds begun. 


2 My heart the pleaſing theme indites, _. 
While ſounds the: language from my tongue: 
The matter well my ſoul delights; 
For O! thy love is all my ſong. 


3 How didſt thou heav'n and glory leave, 
And take on thee a ſervant's form, 
Became of no repute to ſaye.. _ 
The ſinner, me, a very worm '? 
4 O richeſt grace! amazing love 
That found out me, that me reſtor d, 
When I againſt its working ſtrove, | 
And all my life withſtood my Lord! 


5 Nor only left'ſt thou heav'n for me, 
But O my Jeſus bled and dy'd ; 
High lifted on th? accurſed tree, 
For me my Lord was crucify d. 


6 For this thy love unparallel'd, 

Thy name I ev'ry day will bleſs; 

And ſing the grace to me reveal'd, ; 
"And praife the Lord my right'ouſuets. 
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HENS 
Excelleney of CHRIST. 


TTEN D, my ſoul, Emanuel's worth, 

* In the bright forms that ſet him forth: 
What beauty nature's ſtores afford, 
Are the ſweet emblems of my Lord. 

2 Is he the bright, the morning - ſtar? 
He points the great ſalvation near; 
He ſhews the tedious night is gone, 
And leads a dawn immortal on. 

3 Is he the ſun of righteoufneſs? _ 
How warm his beams of love and grace! 
His ſmiling preſence. makes my day, 
And chaſes all my clouds away. | 

4 Sweeter to me his beauty glows, 

Than fragrant Sharon's bluſhing roſe : 
Refreſhing as the living brook, 
Or ſhadow of ſome mighty rock. 


5 Is he a tow'r ? when troubles nigh, 
For refuge to his name I'll ly z _ 
Whilſt threat'ning hoſts in vain appear, 
To force my ſanctuary here. 


6 An altar, or a mercy-ſeat? ' 
Still hither tend my joyful feet: 1 
To him I ſpread my hands abroad, ape: 
The center where I meet my Goo. 


7 Oh! could the world more types afford. 
More could not fully paint my Lord : 
Not earth, nor heav'n can reach the whole, 
His matchleſs value to my ſoul. 
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HYMN LIXI. 
Phe Goſpel - Feaſt. 


H HER, ye poor, ye fick, ye lind, 
A ſin- diſorder d trembling throng : 
To you the goſpel calls, to you _ 
Meſſiah's bleflings all belong. 


2 'The rich, the right'ous, feel no want, 
But ſcornful ſhun the gen'rous-feaſt ; 
Whilſt hungry, empty ſouls grow full, 
And ſhare with joy the ſweet repaſt. 


3 'Twas with their griefs Mefhah groan'd, 
T was with their guilt his ſoul was try'd : 
Their puniſhment he took, he bore, 
And ſinners liv'd when Jeſus dy'd. 


4 Reaſon's and virtue's boaſtful ſons, 
Derive no bleſſings from his tree; 
For finners only Jeſus dy'd, 
Then ſure I hear he dy'd for me. 


5 Now to my fight ſalvation clears, 
I view the gifts of love divine: 
As heav'n was higher than the earth, 
So were redeeming thoughts than mine. 


6 Awake my heart, ariſe my ſoul, - O1 
And join the praiſeful choirs above; 
Nothing ſhall tune my future ſong | 
But heav'nly wiſdom, heav'nly love. 1 
FEW) 5 
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7 will go out in the Strength of the Lord, and 
make mention of thy Righteouſneſs, of 
thine only. = 


F Chriſt our right'ouſneſs we ſing, - 

To him our hearty bleſſings bring: 
Jo him we honour give alone 
And chant his name around the throne. 


2 On all beſides his precious blood, 
On all beſides the Son of Gov, 
We trample: boldly,. and difelaim 
All other ſaviours, but the Lamb. 


3 The idol of ſelf-right'oufneſs, . 
We now diſown ; and now confeſs 
No right'ouſneſs, but his who dy'd,. 
By faith to all his ſeed apply'd. 

4 To Jeſus evermore we ſing, 
Our crucify'd exalted King; 1 
And nought would mention hence or o. n, 
But Jeſu's right ouſneſs alone. 


HYMN LXIII. 


O Iſrael, thou haſt deſtroyed thyſelf; but in 

me is thine Help. n 
HEN fm in bondage, then I ſee. 

V How rightly this is charg'd on me- 

Thou haſt thyſelf aeftroy'd : : 

So when my Sav'6ur's love I view, 

And freedom have, I ſee tis true, 

Thy belp is in thy GOD. - 
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2 In ev'ry change of mind and frame, 4 N 

I dare not thee, my Maſter, blame, Bi 

I know myſelf's in fault; N 

Thou art the ſame, tho” I decay, 81 
And change and turn ten times a day, | 

I know thou changeſt not. 5 1 

3 A Sav'our always thee I rove, In 

Fer ever full of grace 1 love, T 

Whene'er my fin I ſee ; 6 1 

Tho' I myſelf in darkneſs lead, 8 A 

And fill my ſoul with guilt and dread | * 


Thou always ſet'ſt me free. 


41 find my help and ſtrength art thob, 1 
I far from thee ſhould daily go, | 7 ly 
But thou in thy dear hand | T 
Preſerv'ſt me ſtill: O! ſtill me keep 0 
Among thy choſen fellowſhip, | | : 
Till I'm in — 8 _ 8 L 
| SI 
H * M N LXIV. * 
| I 
Following Chas the Sinner . ; Way to Gov, : V 
3 
ES U 8, my all, to heav? n is gone, A 
He that! plac'd my hopes upon ; 
His track I ſee—and [I'll purſue 
The narrow way, till him I view, 
2 The way the holy prophets went, Go: 
The road that leads from baniſhment, e 
The King's high-way of holineſs e 


Fl! go; for all the paths are peace. 
No ſtranger may proceed therein, 
No lover of the world, and ſin; 0 
No lion, no devouring care; 
No rav' nous tiger ſhall ve . 
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4 No; nothing: may go up thereon | 
But travelling ſouls, and I am one: 
Way faring men to Canaan bound, 
Shall only in the way be found. 


Nor fools, by carnal men eſteem'd, 
Shall err therein; but they redeem d 
In Jeſu's blood, ſhall ſhew their right 
To travel there till heav'n's in fight, 


6 This is the way I long have ſought, 
And mourn'd becauſe I found it not; | 
My grief, my burden, long have been, 
Becauſe I could not ceaſe from fin, 


The more I ſtrove againſt its pow'r, 
I finn'd, and ſtumbled but the more; 
| Till late I heard my Sav'our ſay, | : 
Come hither, ſoul, for Þm the way. 43 


3 Lo glad I come, and thou, dear Lamb, 
Shall take me to thee as I am : 
Nothing but ſin I thee can give, 
Yet help me, and thy praiſe Pt live. 


315 9 Tu tell to all poor ſinners round, 
0b. What a dear Sav'our I have found ; 


I'll point to thy redeeming blood, 
And ſay, Bebold the oP 40 G OD. 


HYMN LXV. 


Gop hath given him a Name, which is ab ove 
every Name; that at the Name of Jzsvs 
every Knee ſhould bow. 3 


i 4 XALTED Saviour, who the loſt _ 
0 1, - Doſt ſave unto the uttermoſt, 
By all the pow'rs ador'd;s 
Angels and ſaints above agree, 
Nie: And we below to worſhip thee, | 
No; Our only God and Lord. =, 


(56) 
2 Thouſands of holy martyrs praiſe, 
| O King of ſaints, thy right'ous ways, 
And ſlaughter'd infants join; heb 
While all the prophets company, 
And the apoſtle's ſenate cry, | 
To thee in ſongs divine. 


3 Twelve times twelve thouſand virgins tune 
Their golden harps to thee alone; 
When lo! the glorious ſound. 

By confeſſors, a num'rous croud, 

And all redeemed by thy blood, 

Is eccho'd all around. 


4 The churches militant, the "FFD 
Sing loudly thy eternal fame, 
O ſpotleſs Lamb of Gop ;. 
In time, and in eternity, 
Grace will we ſhout ! and glory e cry! 
To Jeſos, and his blood. 


H v MN. LXVI. 
The Love of Chriſt ſhed abroad i in the Heart 


OME, deareſt Lord, deſcend. and. oat: 
+ BY faith and love in ev'ry breaſt; 
Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel 
The joys that cannot be expreſt. | 


2 Come fill our hearts with inward ſtrength, 
Make our inlarged ſouls Fun; 
And learn the heighth, and breadth, and len. 


Of tkine unmeaſurable grace. d But 
3 Now to the Gop whoſe pow'r can do 11 


More than our thoughts or wiſhes know, 
* Be everlaſting honours done | 
By all the church, thro' Chriſt his Son. 
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HYMN LXVII. 


Godly Sorrow, ariſing from the Sufferings of 
CAR I . 


LAS! and did my y Sav⸗ our bleed, 

And did my Sov'reign die 2 
Would he devote that ſacre head 
For ſuch a worm as 17 


* 


2 Thy body ſlain, ſweet 5 Alas: 
And bath'd in its one blood, 
While all expos'd to- wrath divine 8 
The glor'ous ſufferer ſtood? 


3 Was it for crimes that I had done 5 
He groan'd, upon the tre??? 


Amazing pity l grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree! 


4 Well might the ſun in darkneſs hide, | 
And ſhut his glories in, d 
When Gov the mighty maker dy's 

For man the creature's fin !.. 


Thus might T hide my bluſhing face 
Whilſt his dear croſs appears; : 
Diſſolve my heart in thankfulneſs, | 
And melt my eyes to tears. 


cart, 
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5 But drops of grief can ne er repay 

The debt of love I owe; 

Here, Lord, I give myſelf AWAY. 5 
'Tis all: that Le can oe” 2 95 AP 


33 
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5 Yes, I'm ſecure beneath thy 
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HYMN EXVII. 
Salvation in the Croſs. 


T lay my ſoul beneath thy love, 
eneath the droppings of thy blood, 

Jeſus, nor ſhall it &er'remove. 

2 Not all that tyrants think or ſa, 


4 . * 


With rage and light'ning in their eyes, 
Nor hell ſhall fright my heart away, _ 
Should hell with alFits legions'rife. 
3 Should worlds confpire to drive me thence, 
Moveleſs and firm this heart ſhould lie ; 
Reſolv'd (for that's my laſt defence) 
If I muſt periſh, there to di 
4 But ſpeak, my Lord, and calm my fear: 
Am ] not ſafe beneath thy ſhade ?- 
Thy veng'ance will not ſtrike me here, 
Nor ſatan dares my ſoul invade. 5 
blood. 
And all my foes ſhall loſe their aim's 
Hoſanna to my dying Gp, 


F T* RE at thy croſs, my dying G ob, 


And my beſt honours to his nam. 


HY MN LXIX. 


Repentance flowing from the Patience d 


Goin. 


And do we yet rebel ? - 
Tis boundleſs, tis amazing love 
That bears us up from hell ! 


7 £- © FS 


A ND are we wretches yet alive? 
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2 The Burden-of aus weighty guilt | 
Would fink us dawn to flames, 


And threatning veng'ance rolls 3 95 | 
To cruſh our feeble frames. 


t ; Almighty goodneſs cries, forbear, 

| And ftrait the thunder ſtays: | ; 

And dare we now provoke his wrath, 
And weary out his grace. . 


— Lord, we have long abus'd thy love - 

a Too long indulg d our ſinn 

5 Our wounded hearts ev'n bleed to ſoe 
What rebels we have been. 


5 No more, ye, luſts, ſhall ye.command, | 
= No more will we. obey. 3 


Stretch out, O Gg, th con u andy 
And drive 11 Toes COW 3 "ing 


HYMN LXX. 


Repentance at the Crols. 


If my ſoul was bonn d for woe, 
10 How ſhould I vent my ſighs ! 
Sorrows might then like r rivers flow. 
From both my ſtreaming eyes. 


But for my fins my deareſt Lord 
Hung on th' accurſed tree, 

And groan'd away a dying life, 
For thee, my ſoul, for thee 


oO may I hate thoſe luſts of mine 
nce o That crucify'd my Goo, 
| Wy Thoſe fins that pierc'd "at nail'd his fleth 4 
Faſt to the fatal wood. | x 
Yes, my redeemer, they ſhall die, [601% 1 
Thy grace has ſo decreed, „„ 3 
Make me to hate the guilty things e — 99 
That made my Sav our _ | A: 
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2 Oh the ſharp pangs of ſmarting pain | f 
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5 Whilſt with a 8 broken heart 
My murther'd Lord I view, 


I'd raiſe revenge againſt my ſins, 
And ſlay the — rers too. 


H Y M N LXXI. 
Look on Him whom they. pierced, , and 


mourn, VR 

NF INITE grief! amazing woe! T} 

1 Behold my bleeding Lord ! | 
ell, and the Jews, _ conſpire his een | 

And us'd the Roman ſword. _ 3 Th 


My dear Redeemer bore, | 
When knotty whips, and ragged n, 
His ſacred body tore 


3 But knotty whips, and ragged den. 
In vain do I accuſe; 
In vain I blame the Roman bands, 
And the more ſpiteful Jews: 


4 Twere you, my fins, my cruel fins, 
His chief tormenters were; 
Each of my crimes became a nail, 

And unbelief the ſpear. 


5 "Toms you that pull'd the veng'ance down 
| on his guiltleſs head : 
Wt break, my heart ! O burſt, mine LAG 
And let my ſorrows bleed. 


6 Strike, mighty grace, my flinty ſoul, 
Till melting waters flow, 
And deep repentance drown mine eyes 
In undiſſembl'd woe. 


HYMN 
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Canrsm's Commiſſion, EF 8 


OME, hap ſouls, approach Gap, 
6 With wich melodious- ſongs Jour 


Come, render to almighty grace FS bd -Y 
The tribate of your tongues. 5 


2 So ſtrange, ſo baundleſs was the love 
That pity'd dying men, 5p. IT 
The Father ſent his equal Son ie, qa 26 
To give them life again, 
; Thy hands, dear Jeſus, were not md 
With a revenging rod, 


No hard commiſſion to 3 * 
The veng ance of a Gop. 


nd 


4 But all was mercy, all was mild, 
And wrath forſook the throne” 
When Chriſt on the kind errand. came 7 
And brought Aalvation down.  —:; \, | 


Here, ſinners, you may heal your wounds, 17 
And wipe your ſorrows dry; 
Truſt in the mighty Sav'our' 's name, 
And you ſhall never die. 


6 Make, deareſt Lord, our waiting ſouls IL 
Accept thine' offer'd _ 4c; {1751 2 
Yield to the great Redeemer's love, 

And give the Father Praiſe. 


HYMN LXXIII. 
Glory and Grace in the Perſon of Chriſt. 
N OW to the Lord a noble ſong; 

Awake, my ſoul, awake my tongue, 
Hoſanna to th' eternal name, 


"MN And all his boundleſs love proclaim ! 
1 | See 


'N 77 
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eyes ! 
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2 See where it ſhines in Jeſu' 8 face, 
The brighteſt image of his grace; 


Gov in the perſon of his Son 
Hath all his mightieſt works out- done. 


3 Grace, tis a ſweet, a charming nn, 
Exult, my ſoul, at Jeſu's name! 
Ve angels, dweil upon the ſound ; 
Ve heav'ns, reflect it to the 2 ! 


4 O that we all may reach the lace 
Where he unvails his lovely face ! 


Admire his beauties we bchold ! | 
And ſing his name to harps of gold! 


HYMN. LXXIV. 


'Our Comfort in the Covenant made with 
CHRIST. 


\UR God, how firm his promiſe lands! 
Ev'n when he hides his face; 

He truſts in our Redeemer's hands 
His glory, and his grace! 4 


2 Then, why, my ſoul, theſe. fad complaints, 
Since Chriſt and thou art one ? 
TIN Gop:1s faithful to his ſaints, | 
faithful to his Son. . 


3 Beneath his ſmiles my heart has liv'd, 
And part of heav'n poſleſt ; 
I praiſe his name for grace receiv'd, 
And wo him for the reſt, 
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HYMN LXXV: 
Seeking after CHRIST. 


FT Thirſt, thou wounded Lamb of Gop, 
To know the myſ'ry of thy blood: 
O teach me farther, teach me how 
To thee alone my ſoul may bow. 


2 Take my poor heart, and let it be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee: 
Seal thou my breaſt, and let me wear 
Thy pledge of love for ever thee. 


3 How bleſt are they who ſtill abide „ 


Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding ſide, 
Who life and ſtrength from thence derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee live! 


4 What are our works, but fin and death, 


Till thou thy quick' ning Spirit breathe 1 | 


Thy love alone could ſinners raiſe 
From gates of hell to boundleſs grace.. 


5 How can it be thou heav'nly King, 
That thou ſhould'ſt us to glory bring; 
Make ſlaves the partners of thy throne, .. * 
And deck them with a weighty crown! 

6 Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o'erflow, 
Our words- are loſt, nor will we know, 
Nor will we think of ought beſide 
Our Lord, our Saviour, crucify'd, 


7 Ah, Lord, enlarge our ſcanty thought 
To know the wonders thou haſt wrought; 

Dnlooſe our ſtamm' ring tongue to tell 
Thy love immenſe, unſearchable. 


5 


Firſt 


— — * 
5 ? 


$ Firſt-born of many brethren thou, 

To thee, Jo, all our ſouls we bow: 
To thee our hearts and hands we'd give, 
Thine may we die, thine may we live. 


HYMN LXXVI. 


Without me ye can do nothing. John 


W HAT pains do ſinners take to trace 


The ways to happineſs and peace + 
Before tis on their minds impreſt, 
That Jeſus is the only reſt?! 
2 His wounds ſtand open to receive 
Such helpleſs ſinners as believe; 
Thither I fly with eager haſte, 
And kiſs his croſs, and hold it faſt. 
3 Strive I to make my own ſelf poor? 
I get much pain, but nothing more: 
Strive I in comforts to be great? 
Inſtead of joy I mis'ry meet. 


4 Among the creatures oft I rove, 

And ſeek of men applauſe and love 
My ſelf-will murmurs diſcontent | 
Againſt my Sav'our's government. 

5 When dangers riſe, how ſoon I ſtart, 

Forget convictions in my heart ? 
How oft in love and zeal abate, 
Fall, and my very falls forget ? 


6 When I ſee this, I can't expreſs 


What melting ame, and yet what peace 


Spring in my ſoul, each from his ſide, 
Since for all this my Sav our dy dc. | 
7 This works upon my heart much ſhame, 

Now to love Chriſt is all my aim ; 


| Ard | 


to 
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| . 
And tho too oft ſelf creeps between, 
Vet ſelf and all things elſe are pain. 

8 Comple it thy work, my gracious King, ö 
My Leu into that order bring, as | 1 
That thou would'ſt have, that all in me = 
May to thy ſcepter bow the knee. 


bn 5 3s 
M HYMN LXXVII. 
The good Fight. 


Mx1roTtenT Lord. ö 
My Sav'our and King, | 

Thy ſuccour afford, | 

Thy right'ouſneſs bring; 
Thy promiſes bind thee: 

Compaſſion to have, 
Now, now let me find thee - 
Almighty to ſave: 


to 


Rejoicing in hope, 
And patient in grief, 
To thee I Iook up 
For certain relief ; 
I fear no denial; 
No danger | fear, 
Nor ftart from the tryal 
While Jeſus is near. 


3 I every hour 
In jeopardy. ſtand, - 
But thou art my pow'r,- 
And holdeſt my hand; . 
Whilſt yet J am calling, „ 
Thy ſuccour I feel, 
It ſaves me from falling, 
Or plucks me from hell. 


And 
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Oh ! who can explain 
This ſtruggle for life, 
This travel and pain, 
This trembling and ſtrife E: 
Plague, e and ind. . 
And tumult, and war, 5 


The wonderful coming 
Of Jeſus declare. 


For every fight 
Is dreadful and loud; 
The warrior's delight 
Ils ſlaughter and blood, 
His foes overturning 
Till all ſhall expire; 
But this is with burning, 
And fuel of fire. 


Yet Gop is above 
Men, devils, and ſin; 

And Jeſus s love 
The battle ſhall win: 
So terribly glorious 

His coming ſhall be, 

His love all victor ous 
Shall conquer for me. 


He all ſhall break thro', 
His truth and his grace 
Shall bring me into 
Tae plentiful place; 
Thro' much tribulation, 
Thro' water and fire, 
Thro' floods of temptation, 
And flames of defire, 5 


On Jeſus's power 

Till then I rely, 
All evil before 
His W mall * ; 
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'Tis thro! my dear Sav'our 
My fear ſhall-depart, | 

And Jeſus for ever *. 
Shall 985 in wa * 


H Y MN LXXVIIL 
| The Requeſt, 


HEE, Saviour, who me kept to- day, 
The Lamb that takes my fin aſe 
My thankful ſoul ſhall bleſs: 
Thou worthy art, O Son of Goo, 
Of endleſs praiſe, for thro' thy blood 

I ſweetly reſt in peace. 


> I'll lay me down, and thou, my Lord, 
With all thy angels me ſhall guard, 
My ſoul to thee I truſt: _ 
Thou ſhalt (for thou art able) keep 
Poor me among the fellowſhip 
Of ſaints thro' thee made juſt. 


No farther go to-night, but ſtay, 
Dear Saviour, till the break of day, 
Turn in, my Lord, with me; 

And in the morning when 1 wake, 
Me in thy hand, my Jeſus, take, | 
And Pl go on n h e by oy 


HY M N LXXIX. 


A Prayer for Faith, 


ATHER, I ſtreteh my hands to thee, 
No other help I know :- 

If thou withdraw thyſelf from we, 

Ah! nn ſhall I 901 Eels GP 


- | 000) 
2 What did thy only Son endure 
Before I drew my breath ! 


What pain, what labour to ſecure 


My ſoul from endleſs death! 


3 O Jeſu, could I this believe, 
I now ſhould feel thy pow'r ; 


Now my poor ſoul thou would'ſ retrieve, 


Nor let me wait one hour. 


4 Author of faith, to thee I lift 
My weary, longing eyes; 
O let me now receive that gift ! 
My ſonl without it dies. 
5 Surely thou canſt not let me die! 
| O ſpeak, and I ſhall live! 
O may I thus unweary'd lie 
Till thou thy Spirit give! 
6 The work of ſinners would rejoice, 
Could they but ſee thy face: 


O let me hear thy quick'ning voice, 


And taſte thy pard'ning grace. 


H.Y MN LXXX. 


Faith in CHRIST: 


OW fad our ſtate by nature is! i 


Our fin how deep it ſtains ! 
And ſatan binds our captive ſouls 
Faſt in his flaviſh chains. 


2 But there's a voice of ſov'reign grace 


Sounds from the ſacred word : 


Ho! ye deſpairing ſinners come, 


And truſt upon the Lord. 


And runs to this relief; 


Be 


2 OZZY > <= ha 


B. 


A 


7 would believe thy promiſe, Lord ! 
Oh help my unbeſief ! 


4 To the bleſt fountain of thy blood, 


Incarnate Goo, I fly ; 
Here let me waſh my ſpotted ſoul | 
From crimes of deepeſt die, | ' 7 


4 


's Stretch out thy arm, victor'ous King)” 


My reigning fins ſubdae : 
Drive the old dragon from his feat, 
With his infernal crew. 


6 A guilty, weak, and helpleſs worm, 


Into thy arms I fall; 
Be thou my ſtrength and right clus, 
1 wed aud 1 all. (x 


N YL M N LXXXI. 


Incons TAN CT: . 


Fa 


1? R D, Jeſu, Wben, when Japon 


That I no more ſhall break with thee k. 


When will this war, of paſſions ceaſe, 
And my free ſoul enjoy thy Peace, = 


2 Here I repent, and fin again; . 
Now I revive, and now am lain; N 
| Slain with the ſame unhappy. dart he | | 


1 
7 - 1 ” 4 
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Which, Oh! too often wounds, my hears 


3 O Saviour, when, when ſhall I be 


A garden ſeal'd to all but thee ? 
No more expos'd, no more r 
But live and grow to thee Alone? 


4 Guide thou, O Lord, guide thou my courſe, 


And draw me on With thy ſweet force: 
Still make me walk, ſtill make me tend, 


By thee mny Ways to. hes my end. 1 a. 
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n * M N. 
Excellency of Cr BIT. 5 
5 ATURE with volume ſtands, 


To ſpread her Maker's pane abroad; 
| And ev'ry labour of his hands 
Shews ſomething worthy of our Gov. | 


2 But in the grace that reſcu'd man, 
t His brighteſt form of glory ſhines ;. 
=  __ Here on the croſs tis faireſt drawn .- 
In precious, blood, and crimſon lines. > if 


3 Here his whole name appears compleat, 
Nor wit can gueſs, nor reaſon prove, 
Which of the letters beſt is writ, 
The pow'r, the wiſdom, or the love. 


4 Here I behold his inmoſt heart, 
Where Tove and veng Ance firangely j join: 
8 his Son with ſharpeſt ſmart, _ 
To make the purchas'd bleſſings mine. 


5 0 the ſweet wonders of that croſs, 


Her nobleſt life my ſpirit draws 
From his dear wounds and-bleeding ſide.” 


6 1 would for ever ſpeak his name | 
In ſounds to mortal ears unknown ; 
With angels join to praiſe the Lamb, | 

And worſhip at his i throne. 


H * M N IXXXII. 


* 


nn > See in his ace what wonders meet! 2 


Where Gop the Sav'our lov'd- by dy'a! 


- Defeription of Custer. ah 
OME, worſkilp at Emannuel's feet, 5 


Words 


Wor 
His 
Is he 
And 


The 
Join' 


2 Is he 


Supp 
O let 


My! 


Is he 
Dear 
That 
Is br 


Is he 


The 
But t 
Atter 


Is he 
The 
Wha 
To c 


When 


Whe! 


When 
And 


Not 
Nor! 
His | 
Till! 
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| , Words are too feeble to expreſs 
15 His worch, his glory, or his grace. 


Js he our head? each member 1 h 
8 And owns the vital pow'r he gives: 
85 The ſaints below, and ſaints above, 
0ad; MW Join'd by his ſpirit, and his _ 


Is he a vine? his heav'nly root r 
Supplies the boughs with life bd bat. 8 
O let a laſting union join 3 
My ſoul, the branch, to Chriſt the vine! 


Is he compar'd to wine or bread ? . 
Dear Lord, my ſoul would thus be fed. 5 
That Fleſh, 'that dying blood of thine 

Is bread of life, is eav'nly wine. 


Is he a rock? how firm he proves! 

The rock of ages never. moves; 1 . 
But the ſweet ſtreams that from him flow, _ 
Attend us all the deſart thro? „ 


Is he a ſun; his beams are grace, | 8 
The courſe he runs is joy and peace; 
What healing in his wings appears _ 
To chaſe our clouds, and dry our tears! 


When ſhall I climb thoſe higher Kies, 
Where ſtorms and tempeſts never riſe ! 
Where he unveils his the & Wor, | 
And ſhines and reigns the Gop of grace! 7 


Not earth, nor air, nor ſun nor ſtar s,, 2 
Nor heav'n his full reſemblance bears: 257. 4 5 
His beauties we can never trace, he 5 
Till we behold him face to face. | 


4% 
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H 15 M N LXXXIV. 


Breathing aſter Caan. : 54 b 
AR from my thoughts, vain . be gone 2 
F Let my religious hours alone: | 
Fain would I now my Sav'our ſecs, 2 L 
IJ wait a viſit, Lord, from thee, wal P 
2 My heart grows: -warm with holy OY | 1 
And kindles with a pure deſire; 
Come, ſweet Redeemer, from above, 3A 
And feaſt my ſoul with heav'nly love: B. 
- 3 The trees of life immortal ſtand, £ bt 
In verdant rows at thy right- hand; 
And in ſweet murmurs by thy ſide, 4 M 
Rivers of bliſs perpetual glide, A 
4 Haſte then, but with a ſmiling face, y 
And ſpread the table of thy grace: . 
Bring down a taſte of truth divine, 5 
And chear my heart with ſacred wine. W 
5 Bleſt Jeſu, what delicious fare ! 2 
How rich thy entertainments are * 
Never did angels taſte above _ 5 5 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 4 
6 Hail, great Emanuel, all divine, f 
In thee thy Father's glories ſhine! | 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt one, - _ 7 Jef 
That eyes have ſeen, or angels known! 1 
ut 
De 
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H T MN  LXXXV. 
Tube Church a Garden. 


FION's'a garden wall'd around.. 

100 Choſen and made peculiar ground, 

oY A little ſpot inclos'd by grace | 
Out of the world's wild wilderneſs, 

2 Like ſpicy trees believers ſtand, _ 
Planted by an almighty hand, | 
And all the ſprings in Zion flow 
To make the rich plantation grow. 

3 Awake, O heav'nly wind, and come, 
Blow on this garden of perſume, 
Spirit divine, deſcend and breathe _ 

A gracious pale on plants beneath. 


4 Make our beſt ſpices flow abroad, 
A grateful incenſe to our Gop; 
Let faith, and love, and joy appear, 
And ev'ry grace be active here. - 

5 The King into his garden comes, F 
Well pleas'd to ſmell our poor perfumes; 
And calls us to a feaſt divine, 3 | 
Sweeter than honey, milk or wine. 

6 © Fat of the tree of life, my friends, 
The treaſure which my Father ſendsz 
* Your taſte ſhall all. my dainties prove, 
And drink abundance of my love. 

7 Jeſus, we will attend thy board, 
And ſing the bounties of our Lord; 
But the rich food on which we live, 
Demands. more praiſe than tongue can give. 
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HT MN LXXXVI. 
C H R 18 T our Sanctification. 


3 E * my [ores thyſelf Grill 
7 77 'ning Spirit 8 5 
My ve Adios crucify, 
Conform me to thy death. 


2 Conqu'ror of hell, and death, 5 ſin, | 
With my rebellion ſtrive; 3 0 
Enter my ſoul, and work within, 
Kill thou, and make alive. 


3 More of thy life I pray to have, 
As the'old Adam Mes: 
Bury me, Sav our, in thy grave, 
That I with thee may riſe. 


4 Reign in me, Lord, my foes controul, 
That would refuſe thy ſway : 
Diffuſe thy image thro' my ſoul, 
And bring the perfect day. 


3 Scatter the laſt remains of ſin, 
And ſeal me thine abode: 
O ſet me purify'd within, 
A temple fit for Gov. 


6 My root of holineſs. thou: art, hs 

For faith hath made thee. mine 
With all thy fulneſs fill my den, | 

Till all I am is thine. | 1 


n Y M N LXXXVIL 


w Sri + 


ND can it be that I ſhould gain © 
An int'reft in the Sav'our's blood * 


* (795) ) 55 
Dy'd he for ſuch as caus'd:his pain, 
Sinners, who him to death darlu d 4. 


2 'Tis myſt'ry all, Mefliah dies 
Who can ex plore his ſtrange deſign ? 
In vain the cur'ous ſeraph tries 
To ſound the depths of loye divine, 


3 He left his Father's throne above, 
So free, ſo infinite his grace 
Empty'd himſelf of all but love, 
And bled for a deſpairing race. 


4 Long my impris ond ſpirit lay 


Jeſus has ſhed a healing ray, 
And brought me ny ber jet light. 


5 No condemnation now I dread, 


L live in him my ſecond head,. 
Arry'd in right' ouſneſs divine. 


6 But Oh! let love inſpire my. ſoul, 
| Becauſe my Gov doth' not condemn : 
Let gratitude my:thou oi bu ;controul ; 
1 me not wants to ſelf, 11 him. 


* 


n YM N LXXXVIII. 1 
Clin to follow Jexvs,. 


C O M. E, my facher 8 family, 
| Ye ranſom'd of the Lord; 
Come, ye. ſinners, who with me 
Are ev'ry where abhor d; 
Let us gladly trace his. ſte 
Who ſuffer'd death among the . 
Who the friendleſs ſoul accepts, 
Whom all beſide refuſe. 


Died 


aft bound in nature's ankigus night: 


Since heav'n's free gift hath made him mine; 


* 9 F L 5 "EY 2 
, 7 oy + . bs 
1 - 
Ll £ 
55 


2 Jeſus, the deſpiv ak mean, 
| Our Matter let us own, 
He the ſacrifice for fin, - 
The Sav'our he alone 
Let us take, and bear his croſs, 
Deſpis'd diſciples let us be, 
Mock'd and ſlighted, as he was 
For you, my friends, and me. 


3 None but Jeſus will we ſing, 

None elfe will we adore; 

He, our Prophet, Prieſt and King, 
Shall be for evermore: 

None among the heav'nly pow'rs, | 
Nor one on earth our praiſe may claim, 

None but Jeſus call we ours, 
None 0 4 mann Lamb. 


H * M N LXXXIX. 


EnRIST gur ' Wikdam,. Righteouſneſs, Sandi 
fication, and e e - 


URI E D in 1 af he 3 ni 1 
B We lie, till Chriſt reſtores the ight 
dom deſcends to beal the blind, 
And chaſe the darkneſs of the mind. 


2 Our guilty- fouls' are drown'd in tears, 
Till the atoning blood appears; 

Then we awake from deep diſtreſs, 
And ſing, the Lord our Right” ouſneſs. 


3 Jeſus beholds where ſatan reigns, _ 
Binding his ſlaves in heavy chains, 
He ſets the pris' ners free, and breaks - 
1 he iron bondage from our 1 RET 
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4 Poor helpleſs worms in thee poſſeſs — 
Grace, wiſdom, pow'r, and 3 ; 
Thou art our mighty all, and wwe | 
Give our Whole 1 0 . to thee. 


HYMN XC. 


Heaven begun on Earth. 


OME ye that love the Lord, | 5 
And let your joys be known; ö 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord. 

While ye ſurround his nn . . 


2 Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, 
That never knew our G0! 1 
But ſervants of the heav'nly king 
May ſpeak their joys abroad. 
3 The Gop that rules on high, 
That all the earth ſurveys, 


That rides upon the ſtormy a. Th 
And calms the Foy _— 


| TY 0 
inRi- 
2 4 This awful Gop is ours 
5 Our father, and our love; 

Thou wilt ſend down thy hear'nly ow A 5 


To carry us above. 
> There we ſhall fee thy face, 


And never, never fin: 


There from the rivers of thy grace, 
Drink endleſs pleaſures in 


6 Yea, and before we riſe 
To that immortal ſtate, | 
The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs - 


I od Should eonftant joys create. = 


| 7 The men of grace have found, r d ach 
15 Glory begun below ; : 


Poor G3 | Celeftiat- 
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Celeſtial fruits on earthly ground 
"From faith and hope may grow. 


8 Then let our ſongs abound, | | 


And ev'ry tear be dry; 
We're marching thro pet's ground, 
To fairer worlds on high, : 


Y H by M N XCI. 
CHRIST worſhipped by all Creatures. | 


S.4 © x 


OM let us join our chearful ſongs BY 
With angels round the throne ;* 
Ten thouſand thoufands are their tongues, 


But all their joys are one, 


2 Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, ny a 
| To be exalted thus 
Worthy the Lamb, our hearts reply, 
For he was lain for us. 


28 Jeſus is worthy to receive 
Honour and pow'r divine; 

And bleſſings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. . 


4 The whole creation join in one 
To bleſs the ſacred name 
Of bim that ſits upon the chrone,. 
And to adore the Land. . 


H YL M N xch. 
Juſtiſying Righteouſneſs. 


CY 


* N G did my ſoul. in Jeſu's form 


No comelineſs or r ſee; 
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His ſacred name, by others priz'd, 
| Was taſteleſs ſtill, and dead to me. 
2 Men call'd me chriſtian, and my. heart 
f On this deluſion fondly fſtay'd ; 
Moral my hope, my ſaviour ſelf, 
Till mighty grace the cheat diſplay d. 
3 Thanks to the hand that wak'd-my dream, 
That ſhew'd me wretched, naked, poor; 
That ſweetly led me to the Rock, LY 
Where all ſalvation ſtands ſecure. 


4 Glad I forſook my right'ous pride, 
My tarniſh'd, filthy, ſinful dreſs ; 
Exchang'd my loſs away for Chriſt, 
And find a robe of right'ouſneſs. 


5 The pure immortal realms above 
Alone admit the ſpotleſs claim; 
Thankful my ſoul accepts the gift, 
And loves my benefaQtor's name. | 
b So the ſtarv'd beggar, pinch'd with cold, 
At length from pugnant want releas'd, 
Owns the kind hand that cloaths his limbs, 
And ſets the ſtarveling to a feaſt. 


7 Refreſh'd, I thought my joy compleat, 
When lo! Emanuel's bounties riſe ; 
Still freſh diſcov'ries he unfolds, _ 
The lovely treaſures yet ſurprize. 
O haſte, Redeemer, bring the end, 
Let not thy chariot-wheels delay ! 
Remove me from inferior joys, 
And heav'n-ward kiſs my ſoul away. 
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HYMN xc. 
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And meekly bow'd his dying head, 


" I 8 Gniſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid, | 


hilſt we this ſentence ſcan ; 


Come, ſinners, and obſerve the word, 


Behold the conqueſt of our Lord 
Compleat for helpleſs man. 


2 Finiſh'd the right'ouſneſs of grace, 


Finiſh'd for ſinners 7 nin peace, 
t 


Their mighty debt is pai 
Accuſing law, cancel'd by blood, 
And wrath of an offended Gop, 

In ſweet oblivion laid. _ 


3 Who now ſhall urge a ſecond claim 1 


The law no longer can condemn, 
Faith a releaſe can ſhow : 

Juſtice itſelf a friend appears, 

The priſon-houſe a whitper hears, 
Looſe him, and let him go. 


4 O unbelief, injurious bar, 


Source of tormenting, fruitleſs fear, 


Why doſt thou yet reply! 
Where'er thy loud objections fall, 
Ti Hniſb' d (till ſhall anſwer all, 

And ſilence ev'ry cry. 


5 Behold, my ſoul, thy Saviour's taſe 
Is finiſh'd juſt as thou would'ſt aſk, - 


His merit now embrace : 
Tis juſtice due to Jeſu's name, 
Jo ground on him a fearleſs claim, 
And triumph thro” his grace. 
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6 His toil divinely finiſh'd ſtands, 


But ah ! the praiſe his work demands 
Careful let me attend : 

Conclafion to my foul be this, 

Becauſe ſalvation finiſh'd is 
My thanks ſhall never end. | 


HYMN Kciv. 
The Pilgrim's Song. 


18, my ſon, and ſtreteh thy wings 
Thy better portion trace; 
Riſe from tranſitoty things \ 
T'wards heav'n, thy native place; 
Sun, and moon, and ſtars decay, 8 
Time ſhall ſoon this earth remove 13 
Riſe, my ſbul, and haſte awa ear 
To ſeats prepar d above. arte 
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2 Rivers to' the re 
Nor ſtay in all their courſe ; 5 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the ſun, 3 
Both ſpeed them to their ſouree: 
So the ſoul that's born of Gov, 
Pants to view his glorious faces 
Upwards tends to his abode, 
To reſt in his embrace. a n 55 


3 Fly me riches, fly me cares 
Whilſt I that coaſt explore: 
Flatt'ring world, with all thy ſnares, 
Sollicit me no more. POTEN 
Pilgrims fix not here their home; 
trangers tarry but a night, 
When the laſt dear morn is come, 
They'll riſe to joyful ligt. 
Cot, 15 ie , al 
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Ceaſe, ye pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn, 
1 Preſs bie to the prize; 
Soon our Sav'our will return 
Triumphant in the ſkies. 
Yet a ſeaſon and you know. 
Happy ent'rance will be giv'n, 
All our ſorrows left below, 
And earth W 0 for heav'n. 


HYMN xcv. 


. Tbe Brazen Seqpent. #ur 77 
Ir E fiery ſerpents greatly W 


When I 63 1 8 mourning tribes Oe 
And figh'd to be reliev'd : 

A ſerpent ftrait the prophet made 

Of molten braſs to view 7 


The patients logk'd and 


2 But oh! what healing to = 15 
Does Jeſu's greater 275 ioipart 
What med' cine there is prov. 
A ſinner at his feet I. ſtood, Ye 
The ſacred virtue of his hood _ \ 


My ſting of death remoy'd. © | 


3 To reaſon's view ſo ſtrange le, | 


The ſouls ſelf. right cas 2. 5 e He 


And periſh in their pride z 
Not ſo the ſtung with fin and law, 
Theſe all their rich falvation draw 

From Jeſu's bleeding fide. _ 


4 May I yet view the matchleſs croſs, 
And other objects count but ow *” 
No other gain explore; 


Here ill be ire ee, 


romp with tears of glad ſurprize 
nd thankfully adore, r 


lain'd 
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x My ſoul ſhall make her boaſt of Gov, 
And ſhew his ſaving-pow'r abroad, - 
Whilſt life and breath endure; 
Iſra'l of old, and now no leſs, 


The ſame indulgent grace confeſs, 
The ſame mirac lous cure. 


6 Hail, great Emanuel, balmly name, 
Thy praiſe the ranſom' d wi H. Pwslaim, 
Thee we phyſician call: 
We own no other cure but thine, 
Thou the deliverer divine; 
Our health, eur life, our all. 


3 . 0 ; p SI: 
ES 1 7 1 15 #3 3 
* : : 
5 8 : 33: * 4 4 a 
$ 5 4 - 8 * J 


lain d 
Divine Love 
DE gone; vain world, my heart ref 
B For I can be no longer thine ; gn, 


A nobler, a diviner gueſt, 
Requires poſſeſſion of my'breaſt, 


2 My Sav'our's title is my all, 

But ah! the room is ſtill too ſmall ; 
| In vain you tempt my heart to rove, 
IP A fairer object claims my lore. 


417. 


At laſt (alas, No Late ij I've-ſeem ;. . 
One lovelier than the ſons of men ; . 
The chiefeſt of ten thouſands he, 


Proportion all, and majeſty. 


All earthly beauties: are but rays, Q 
Which his bright form more full diſplays ; 
All beſide him muſt diſappear, 

He only good, he only fair. 


14 Saviour, to thee my ſoul aſpires, 
1 Wich holy breathings, warm defires : 


To 


— 


— 
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4 Ceaſe, ye 8 ceaſe to mourn, 


Preſs onward to the prize; 
Soon our Sav'our will return 
Triumphant in the ſkies. 
Yet a ſeaſon and you know . 
Happy ent'rance will be giv'n, _ 
All our ſorrows left below, 
And earth exchang'd for heav'n. 


HYMN XCV. 
1 The Brazen Selben. 1 71 8 7 
ITH fiery. ſerpents greatly pain'd. 


When Ifra'l's mourning Fog oy. d 


And ſigh'd to be reliev'd : 
A ſerpent ſtrait the prophet made | 


Of molten braſs to view diſ oy * 


The patients logk d and ſiy 505 34 ft 


2 But oh! what healing to den et 


Does Jeſu's greater crots Apart IRTP 
What med'cine there 1 is prov'd 4 

A ſinner at his feet J ſtood, ke 

The ſacred virtue of his blood 1 
My fting « of death remoy'd. _ 


3 To reaſon's views ſtran gereffect, 527175 


The ſouls ſelf. right ous al. Wa, 5] 
And periſh in their-prides '  _ 

Not ſo the ſtung with ſin and lav, 

Theſe all their rich falvation draw 19 
From Jeſu's bleeding ſide. 


4 May I yet view the matchleſs croſs, 125 
And other objects count but 3 | 


No other, gain ex —ĩ˙ 1:57 74 
Here ſtill be fix d my 8 N 
Teeming with tears of glad ſurprize, | 

And thankfully adore, 
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; My foul ſhall make her hoag of o 


And ſhew his ſaving-pow'r abroad, 
Whilſt life and 3 endure; 

Iſra'l of old, and now no leſs, 

The ſame indulgent grace confeſs, 
The ſame mirac lous cure. I 


6 Hail, great Emanuel, balm] name, 


ai d 


Thy praiſe the ranſom'd WI I! Proclaim, 
Thee we phyſician call: 
We own no other cure but thine, 
Thou the deliverer divine; 
Our 2 our W our rall. 


n dy M N. xl. 
e . =; 


B E gone; vain world, my heart reſign, 


For I can be no longer thine ; ; 
A nobler, a diviner & 


Requires poſſeſſion ofmy'breaſ, 


2 My Sav'our's title is my all, 


But ah! the room 1s ſtill too ſmall ; 
In vain you tempt my heart to rove, 
A fairer object claims my love. 45x 5 55 


; At laſt (alas, ho late ) Lve een | 


One lovelier than the ſons of men; 
The chiefeſt bf ten thouſands he, 
Proportion all,. and majeſty. 


All earthly ban are but rays, 


Which his bright form more full diſplays; ; 


All beſide him muſt diſa pear, 
He only good, he only. fair. . 


Saviour, to thee my ſoul aſpires, 
Wich holy breathings, warm defires : - 


. * * q Kn ION a" RY tte tht: a> hag. 
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nn "err" 
To thee my panting heart would move, 
O make it undivided loye ! | 
6 How do thy grac'ous ſtreams of light 
Ev'n thro' this veil refreſh my fight ! 
When ſhall my priſon'd ſoul be free, 
To find my all, my heav'n in thee ! - 
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Go our Light in Darkneſs. Li 
| Y Gov, the ſpring of all my joys, 2 


The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comfort of my nights: 


2 In darkeſt ſhades if thou appear, LI 
My dawning is begun: _ Re 
- Thou art my ſouls Bright Morning Star, 1 
And thou my riſing ſunn. | 
3 The opening heav'ns around me ſhine ' 1 
Wich beams of ſacred bliſs,  __ 
If Jeſus ſhews his mercy mine, . | Lif 
Aud whiſpers,. © 1 am bi,” Rej 
4 My ſoul would leave this heavy clay , MK, + 
g At that tranſporting word; _ 
Run up with joy the ſhining way ES F. 
To ſeek and praiſe my Lord. . 11 
5 Fearleſs of hell, and ghaſtly death,” FF Lift 
I'd break thro' ev'ry foe; Rei. 
The wings of love, and arms of faith . R 
Would bear me conqu*ror'thio'. = 
| We 
The 


a 4 * 119 
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"Fi Y M N- XCVIII. 
i The Triumph of Faith. 


R You tor the Lord is King 

Vour Lord and King adore, * 4 
Mortals give thanks, and ng, 

And triumph evermore: 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again J ſay, rejoice. 


2 Jeſus, the Sav'our, reigns © 
The Goo of truth and love, 
When he had purg' d. 'our ſtains, 
He took his ſeat above: 5 3 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, ; 
Rejoice, again I fay, eien, | 


His kingdom cannot fail, 
He rules o'er earth and heay” n'; ; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our. Jeſus givin: 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice. 


I He fits at God's right-hand 
5 Till all his foes ſubmit, 
And bow to his command. 
And fall beneath his feet: 1 
Lift up your heart, lift up _ Or" 4 
Rejoice, again I ſay, N * 


7 
FF, 


WL 


Rejoice in glorious ha! pe, 
Jeſus the judge ſhall come, 

And take his ſervants uß 

2 To their eternal home: 

a We ſoon ſhall hear th” archian W's voice, 

+14 The Ty of Gop Halt doc, 
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.£ While in affliction's furnace, 


(86) 


HYMN XCIX. 
ANOTHER, 


E AD of the church lamphant 14 
We joyfully adore thee ; Ft 
Till thou appear, 
Thy members here 
Shall ſing like thoſe in glory. 


We lift our hearts and voices 
With bleſt anticjpation, 


And ery aloud, 
And give to Gop 


The praiſe of our ſalvation. 


And paſſing thro' the fire, 
Thy love we praiſe, 
Which knows our days, 

And ever brings us nigher. 


We clap our hands exulting, 
Ip thine almighty fayour, 
The love divine, 
Which made us chine 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 


3 Thou doſt conduct thy people 

Thro' torrents of temptation, 
Nor will we feer 

| Whilſt thou art near, | 
The fire of tribulation. 


The world with in and ſatan 
In vain our march oppoſes ; 5 
By thee we ſhall 
| =D thro' them all, 
And an the nog of Moſes. 


4 
RS 
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4 5 faith we ſee thy glory | ; - 
To which thou. wilt reſtore us. 
The croſs deſpiſe 
For that high-prize 
Which thou haſt ſet before us. 


And if thou count us —_— - I 
We each, as dying =, wy 2 LS "0 41 
| Shall ſee thee ſtand | 
At Gop's right-hand 
To take us up to heaven. 


HYMN c. 


View of the Cros. 


HE N I fa urvey the eprom crofs 
On which the Prince of Glory dy'd, 
My richeſt gain I count but loſs, * 
And pour.contempt on all my pride. 


2 Forbid 1 it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, 
Save in the death of Chriſt, my God.: 
All the vain things chat charm me moſt, 
I'd facrifice them to his blood. bas 


3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 
Did e'er ſuch love and ſorrow meet, 
Or thorns compoſe ſo rich a crown ?. 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a preſent far too ſmall : 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 


DI my" your; NP ws, 1 4 * 
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WW 
Doubts ſcattered. _ Tr 3 
E N CE from my ſoul, fad thoughts, be 


gone, 
And leave me to my joys; | 
My tongue ſhall triumph in my God, 
And make a joyful noiſe. | 4 


2 Darkneſs and doubts had veil'd my mind, 
And drown'd my head in tears, 
Fill ſov'reign grace, with ſhining rays, 
Diſpell'd my. gloomy fears. 


3 Oh! what immdrtal joys I felt, 
And raptures all divine, * ＋ * 3 
When Jeſus told me, I was his, FAY 
And my Beloved mine. 44 
4 In vain the tempter frights my" foul,” 
And breaks my peace an van 
One glimpſe, dear ee of we face, | 
Revives my Ys "__ A b 


EE * M N. Ell. 8 


182 7 


—— 


© "Deſiring" to love. 3 5 yy 4 
QME, Lord, and- hike me to rejoice;// 
In: hope that I ſhall hear thy voice, 
Shall one day ſee my God 3; ie 1 hg | 
Shall ckaſe from all my ſin ar ite 1-0 
Handle and taſte the word of life, 
And feel the ſprinkled blood. : 


2 I ſhall not always make my moan, 
Or worſhip thee a God unknown; 
"Yor: I ſhall live to prove 0 
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(89) 
Thy people's reſt, thy ſaints delight, 


The length, and breadth, and depth, and height, 


Of thy redeeming love. 


3 Rejoicing now, in earneſt hope, 
I ſtand, and from the mountain p 
See all the land below: 
Rivers of milk and honey riſe, 
And all the fruits of paradiſe, 
In endleſs plenty grow. 


4 A land of corn, and wine, and oil, 
Favour'd: with God's peculiar. file, . 
With ev'ry bleſſing 1 od... 
There dwells the Lord our 1 
And keeps his own in perfect 8 
And everlaſting reſt. 


5 O that I might at once go up, 
No more on this fide Jordan ſtop, 
But now the land poſleſs.; . 
This moment end my 


Sorrows, and fins, by cage and fears, . 
An howling wilderneſs. | 


6. Now, oh my Joſhua, bring me in, 
Caſt out thy foes, the inbred fin, . 
The carnal mind remove; 
The purchaſe of- thy death divide, . 
And oh! with all the ſanQfy'd, . 
Give me A lot of love. 


HYMN CIIL 


Prlvileges of God's Children. 
LESSE D are the Tons of God, 


They are bought with Chriſt's own. blood: 


1 hey are ranſom'd from the grave, 
Life eternal ex ſhall have. 
H 3. 


(0 

2 Gov did love them in his Sonn, 
Long before the world * + n wb 1: 
They the ſeal of this regelte 
When on Jeſus they believe. 3 


3 They are juſtify'd by grace, 
They enjoy a ſolid peace; 


All their fins are waſh'd away, , 
They ſhall ſtand in Gop's great day. 


4 They produce the fruits of grace, 
In the: works of right'ouſneſs; 
They are harmleſs, meek, and 0 
Holy, humble, undefil'd. 


5 They are lights upon the ah, 6 
Children of a heav'nly birth; . | 2 
Born of Gov, they hate all ſin, | 
Gop's pure ſeed remains within. 


6 They have feHowſhip with Gop, | | 6 
Thro' the Mediator's blood; | 
One with Goo, with Jeſus one, | 
Glory is in them begun. 


7 Tho" they ſuffer much on earth, 
Strangers quite to this world's mirth, 
Yet they have an inward joy, 
Pleaſure which can never 785 


8 They alone are truly bleſt, 1 5 
Heirs of God, joint-heirs with Chit; 45 
With them number'd may we bee 
Here, and in eternity ! 


1 


* 


H x M N CIV. 


ta 


Q HRES T? s Righteouſnck.. 


TE J U, how! art my right'ouſneſs, - * 1 6 
| For all my fins were thine 

Thy death hath bought of Gop my peace, p 
T by life bath made him mine. | 


(91). = 
| 2 Spotleſs and juſt in- thee 1 am; 7 - 
45 I, feel my fins forgiv'n: MY bie IN bo 
I taſte ſalvation in thy name, 
And antedate my heaven. 


3 For ever here my reſt ſhall be, 
Cloſe to thy bleeding ſide: | 
This is my hope, and all my plea, 
For me the Sav'our died. 


4 My dying Sav'our, and my Go, 
__ Fountain for guilt and ſin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 

And cleanſe, and keep me clean. 


; Waſh me, and ſeal me thus thine own, 
Waſh me, and mine thou art; 

Waſh me, but not my feet alone, 

My hands, my head, my heart. 


© Th* atonement of thy blood apply. 
Till faith to fight improve; 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my ſoul is love. 99 


HY MN Cx. 
15 They crucified Him. . 


Love divine, what haſt 1 done! 
Th' immortal Goo hath dy'd for me : 

The Pather's' co-eternal ſon © | 
| Bore all my ſins upon the tree: n I 
Th' immortal Gob for me hath: 4, 292 - = 
My Lord, my love; is erueify d KE. | "M 
2 Behold him; all ye that paſs b 

＋ The bleeding Prince of life and peace 
N. Come, ſee, ye worms, your Maker die, | 

And ſay, was ever — In? =: 


* 


bo Come 


(92) | 
Come, feel with me his blood apply'd,. 
My Lord, my love, is crucify'd !. 


3 Is crucified for me and you, - | 
To bring us rebels back to Gov : 288 
Believe, belieye the record true, 
That we are bought with Jeſu's blood; 
Pardon and life flow from his fide : 
My Lord, my love, . is crucify'd. ! 


4 Then let us ſit beneath. his croſs, _ 
And gladly catch the healing ſtream ;.. 
All things for him account but loſs, 
And give up all your hearts to him; 
Of nothing ſpeak or think beſide: 
My Lord, my love, is crucify'd 1 


H & M N CVE. 
Pardon brought to our Senſes. 


ORD, how divine thy comforts are. 
I How heavenly is the place 

Where Jeſus ſpreads the ſacred feaſt. 
Of his redeeming; grace!!! 


2 There the rich bounties of our God. 
And ſweeteſt glories ſfline; 
There Jeſus ſays, that I am bis, 
And my Beloved's mine. 


3 Here, (ſays the kind redeeming Lord,, 

And ſhews his. wounded Side) | 
See here the ſpring, of all Heh jar, 

That open'd when I died. | 


4 He ſmiles, and chears my monraful heart, 
And tells of all his pain; 1 

All this, ſays he, I bore for thee, 

And then he yallng again, 


* 


2 


oo 


t 


1 


| 8 I 93 ) ö | . 
What ſhall we pay our heavenly King 
For grace ſo vaſt as this? 8 
He brings our pardon to our eyes, 
And ſeals it with a kiſs. 


Let ſuch amazing loves as theſe 
Be ſounded all abroad; ph 
Such favours are beyond degrees, 
Ak worthy of a God. 


To him that waſh'd us in his blood 
Be everlaſting praiſe, 
Salvation, honour, glory, power, 

Eternal as his 2 ME 


H * M N CVIL 


Divine Love making a Feaſt, and calling in 
WL ITY ' Gueſts. 1 


0 W feet 8 awful 1s the place 
H With Chriſt Withih the doors, \ | 
While everlaſting love diſplay s 

The choiceſt of her ſtores. Mi OT 


2 Here ev'ry bowel of our God 
With ſoft compaſſion rolls: 
Here peace and pardon, Babes, with when. 
Is fo od for ding ſouls. | 


1 


rit © Sinan vil h 
3 While all our hearts, id all our ſongs, by 
Join to admire the feaſt, 
Each of us cry, with thankful tere, 4 
Lord, why was I a gueſt? NE e * q 


4. Why was I made to N voice, 977 * A 
And enter while there's. xgomits !';; 5:4 


When thouſands make. a;wretched: choice, N 
And rather ſtarve than come. 9:89 ot 


wk Twas 


(94) 
5 *'Fwas the ſame love that ſpread the feaſt,. 
| That ſweetly forc'd us in: 


Elſe we had ſtill refus'd to taſte, 
And periſh'd in our fin. 


s 6 Pity the nations, O our God 
Conſtrain the earth to come: 
Send thy victorious word abroad, 
And bring the ſtrangers home. 


7 We long to ſee thy churches full, 
That all the choſen race 
May with one voice, and heart, and foul; 
Sing thy redeeming grace. 


HYMN CVIIL 


Thy Name is as the Ointment poured fourth,” 
therefore do the Virgins love Thee. . 


Very | dear Lamb, r 
My Lord and my God; eee 
Whoſe ſervant I am,, 
Redeem'd by thy blood ; 
I hear of thee never, ak 
But it me revives, , So ents 
Freſh ſtrength, my dear "IH ot 4 
Thy name to me ing | 


— %s 


2 Whene'er I hear men 
Make mention of thee, . 
And fay he was flain, 
I anſwer, for me ' 
For me he was martyr'd, „ 
And all who were Joſt; * 


To bring back the ſeatter d. ee get 
He gave up the shot. i 1081 Pg 


( 95 ) 
3 an when any ſpeak 
My fs of thy name, 
ence I break; 
” who can me blame; 
For I'm his beloved, 
He's mine I cry loud, 
My ſins he removed, 
And down, d in his blood. 


Ah Jeſus, my reſt, 
How happy am I, 
Whene'er I am bleſt 
With thy company? 
I'd rife up from princes, 
Thy preſence to ſhare, 
All, all mine offences, 
Ceaſe when I am there. 


5 Whatputs me to pain, 
Then vaniſhes quite, 
No more I complain, 
For all things go right ; 
If Jeſus be nigh me, 
I nothing can need, 
But that he prepare me 
To ſoar to my head. 


HYMN cIX. 


Rejoiciog i in Trsvs. 


Jeſus, our King, 
Thy glory we ſing, 
Thy riſing declare 


Wo Thy couqueſt we feel 
O'er death, and o'er hell, 

Redeem'd from the grave 

And We are bold to 3 thee almighty to ove, 
We 


- 


| And] join in the pomp, and the benefit ſhare. : 


— 


(36) 
2 We know that our bead 
| Is riſen indeed, 


Thy record receive, 5 
And rais'd by the pow 'r of thy Spirit we we 


Thy Spirit atteſts l 

The truth in our . 
Thy witneſs impart | | 
The firſt reſurrection of Faith ! in our hearts. 


3 Thou haſt conquer d beneath 
The ſharpneſs of death, 
Our ſouls to retrieve, , 
And open'd the kingdom to all that believe. 


Believing on thee | 
We riſe from the tree, 
And heav'nward move, 
And fly to thy throne on the wings of thy love. 


4 Thy love that o'ercame 
Our ſorrow and ſhame. --, 
And ranſom'd our race, 
And ſent thee to Gop to prepare us a place. 


Follow after, it cries, 
To yon place in the ties, 
By Emanuel led, 


Follow after, and ſuffer and reign with your head | 


HYMN. cx. 
The New Creation. | ? 


x I TE ND, while God 8 etui 88 
Doth in his glories ſhew: 
« Behold, I fit upon my throne, 
: — all 3 new. 


Nature 


a 


2 


Ve. 


E. . 


bead 


on, 


Co” 
« Nature and fin are paſt away, 
And the old Aden dies; 22 
My hands a new. foundation lay: 
« See a new world ariſe! 


Mighty Redeemer, ſet me free 

ghty my old Kate of fin; | 5 
O make my ſoul alive to chee, B 
Create new powers within! 5 


da 
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4 Renew my eyes, and form my « ear 8, 


And mould my heart afreſh; 
Give me new paſſions, joys and fears, 
And turn the ſtone to fleſh. 


5 Far from the regions of the dead, 
From ſin, and earth, and hell, | 
In the new world thy grace hath made 
_ May I for ever dwell !_ | - 


HYMN AI. 


Rejoicing i in Chriſt the Believer S Saniſication 


8 I EL. 0 my ſoul, prolong 
The never-ceaſing ſong : 
Chriſt my theme, my hope, my joy, 
His be all my happy days, 
Praiſe, my ev'ry hour employ, 
Ev'ry breath be ſpent in praiſe. 


2 His would I wholly be. 
Who liv'd and dy'd for me 
Grief was all his life below, 
Pain and poverty, and loſs : $ 
Mine the ſins that bruis'd him ſo, + 
Scourg'd and nail'd him to the crols.. 


3 He bore our curſe 1 2 
A . criminal ; 


i ned  Burtheb's | 


- 
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es 
Burthen'd with a world of fin uilt, 
Blacken'd with imputed” | 


Man to ſave, his blood Was Fa pilt, 
Dy'd to make the ſinner Aer, 


.4 Join heav'n and earth to bleſs 
"The Lord our Right ouſneſs ! 
Myſt'ry of redemption this, 
This the Sav'our's ſtrange deſign; 
Man's offence was Stora: A 
"Ours his right ouſneſs divine. 


5 In him complete we ſaine, „ 
His death, his life! is mine: 5 
Fully am I juſtified, | | 
Sav'd from fin, from wand" ſet row a 3 
Guiltleſs, ſince for me he died, 
Right'ous ſince he liv'd for me. 


6 Jeſu, to thee I bow, 
Save to the utmoſt thou ! 
O the depth of love divine; 
Who thy wiſdom's ſtores can tell 1 
Knowledge infinite is thine, 
All thy ways unſearchable | 


H Y MN CXIL. 


To fl By TAI. ; 


O D of unexhauſted. grace, 
Of . love, 
O'erpower'd before thy face 
I fall, and dare not move : 
What haſt thou for ſinners done, 
For ſo poor a worm as me ? 
Thou haſt giv*n-thine only Son, 
Jo bring us back to thee! 


2 Juff ring, ſin- atoning, Gop, 


2 hallow'd name 'I bleſs ;_ 


a 


48550 


Jeſus, laviſh of thy blood, 
To buy the finner's peace ! Bl 3 
 Guſhing from thy ſacred veins, WTI 4 
Let it now my ſoul o 'erflow, Le) one 1 
Purge ont all my finful ſtains, 
i: And waſh me White as ee | 


3 Holy Ghoſt; ſet to thy ſeal, 

The life of Jeſus breathe, 

The deep things of Gop reveal, 
Apply my Sav'our's death: 

With the Father and the Son, 

| Soon as one in thee I am, . EN 

All my nature ſhall make known. © 
The glories of the Lamb. g of STD 


4 Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt, 
Thy Godhead we adore, 
Join with the triumphant hoſt. 
To praiſe thee evermore : 
Live by heaven and earth ador'd, 
Three in one, and one in chree, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
All glory ue to thee 1 


* 


H Y MN CXIII: 


8 of Sinners to Chriſt. 


For a thouſand tongues to ſing 
My great Redeemer's raiſe ! 1 5 : 
The glories of my-Gop and King, . 
The triumphs of his grace! 8 


2 My gracious Maſter, and my Go b, 
Aſſiſt me to proclaim; 

To ſpread thro all the earth abroad 7 9 

The honours of thy name. ESP a 


3 Jeſus, the name that charms our uy „„ 
r That bids our ſorrows ceaſe ; . | 
Jeſus N Tis 5 


„ (| roo ) 15 


« "Tia MEE in the ſinner's ears, et 
Tis life, and health, and peace. 


4 He breaks the pow r of eancel'd fin, 
He ſets the pris'ners fre: 


His blood can make the fouleſt clean. 3 . 


His blood avail'd for me... 


5 He ſpeaks, and lining to his voice; 


New life the dead receive; | 
The mournful:bfoken hearts rejoice, .. 
The humble Poor believe. 


6 Hear him, ye deaf, his praiſe, ye 2omb, Bo 


Your looſen'd tohgues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Sav'our come, | 
And leap, ye lame; fdr joy. 


7 Look unto him, ye nations, own 
Your Gov, Ye fallen race 


Look, and be fſav'd thro' faith alone, 
Be * by 18 i 


, y T M N cxtv.. 
A Prayer to Cuntsr. 


". M B of Gop for ſinners ſlain, 
To thee I feebly pray, | 
Heal me of my grief an pain, 
O take my fins away ; 


No longer let me be oppreſt: 
Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal nty peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt. 


| Haſt thou not invited all 


Who groan beneath their fin * 7 5 i 


Weary, I obey the call, 


And come * clean: Jaan 


From this bondage, Lord, releaſe, 


' Give! 


(10x) 


Give my burthen'd b eaſe, ' 2 


O grant me now the ora reſt: 
Telus, Maſter, ſeal my 291 I 
And take me to thy breaſt. 


3 Wilt thou caſt a finner out, 
Who humbly comes to has ? 


No, my God, I would not doubt, Y 


Thy mercy 1s for . 
Let me then obtain the grace, 
And be of Paradiſe poſſeſt: 
Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt. 


H Y. M N- 15 8 N 
A poor Sinner. 


ESU, my strength, my hope, - 

On thee I caſt my care; 

With humble confidence look up, 
And know thou hear'ſt my pray 'r. 

Give me on thee to wait, ; | 

Till I can all things do; 

On thee almighty to create, 

Almighty to renew. 


ts 


2 I reſt upon thy word, 
The promiſe is ſor me ; 

My ſuccour and ſalvation, Lord, 
Shall ſurely. come from thee : - 

But let me ſtill abide, . | 

Nor from my hope remove, 

Till thou my patient ſpirit gyide - 
Into thy perfect love. 


- 


3 I want a ſober mind, 4 
A ſelf. renouncing will, 
That tramples down, and caſts behind” 
., TRE baits of pleaſing ill: 


E 


A 


i 


2 I want a true regard, 


„ 
A ſoul innur'd to pain, | 
To hardſhip, grief, and loſs, * 
Bold to take, firm to ſuſtain 
The conſecrated croſs. 


4 I want a godly fear, 

A quick diſcerning eye, 

That looks to thee when fin is near, 
And ſees the tempter fly ; 

A ſpirit ſtill prepar d 

And arm'd with jealous care, 

For ever ſtanding on its guard, 
And watching unto pray'r. 


\ 


To pray, and never ceaſe ; 
Never to murmur at thy ſtay, 
Or wiſh my ſuff rings leſs : 
This bleſſing above all, | 
Always to pray I want, 
Out of the deep on thee to call 
And never, never faint, 


I Want an heart to pray, 


* 


A fingle ſteady aim, _ 
(Unmov'd by threat'ningior reward) 
To thee, and thy great name; 
A jealous juſt concern 
For thine immortal praiſe, 


A pure deſire all times to learn, 


And glorify thy grace. 


3 I want with all my heart, 
Thy pleaſure to fulfil ; 


To know my ſelf, and what thou art, | 


And what thy perfect will: 


r A Gd 


= 


iy 


PAL. a. 


of 


8 


0 


I want, I know not what, 
Il Awant my wants to ſez 3 : 
1 want——alas ! what want I not, 
When thou art not in me? 


H Y M N cxvl. 


Thanks for Preferving Grace. | 


ORD, and am J yet alive! 
Not in torments, not in hell be; 
Still doth thy good Spirit ſtrive, 
With the chief of finners dwell ! 
Yes, I ſtill lift up mine eyes, 
Will not of thy love deſpair, 
Still in ſpite of fin Iriſe, 
Still to call thee mine I dare. 


: O the length of boundleſs love 1 

Jeſu, Sav' our, can it be? 

All thy mercy's height 1 prove, 
All its depth is ſeen in me 

O the miracle of grace! 
Tell it out to ſinners, tell! 

Men, and fiends, and angels gaze 
1 am, I am out of hell! 


3 Turn aſide, a ſight * Wale,” Ta ets 
I the living wonder amm 
See a buſh that burns with fire, 
Unconſum'd amidſt the flame 
See a ſtone that hangs in air! 
See a ſpark in ocean dwell 3 
Kept alive with death ſo near, 
1 am, I am out a Wy 


8 
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H Y MN CXVIE. 
He openeth, and no Man ſhutteth: 


OLY, and true, the key 
Of David reſts on thee: 
Come, Meſlias, all things tell, 
Make us to ſalvation wiſe ; - 
Shut the gates of death and bell, 
Open, open Paradiſe. 


+3 


2 Witneſs within us place 
The Spirit: of his grace; 
Teach us inwardly, and ade 
By an unction from above, 
Let it in our hearts abide, 
Source of light, and life, and love. 


WI 


3 Pronounce our happy doom, „ * 
And ſhew us things to come: $9 
All the depths of love diſplay, - 
All the myſtery unfold ; _ 
Speak us ſeal'd to thy great day, 
In thy book of life inroll'd, h | 5 


4 Shepherd ſecurely keep 
Thy little flock of ſneep; 
Call'd, and gather'd into one, 
Feed us, in green Paſtures feed, 
Make us quietly lye down, 
By the ſtreams of comfort lead. 


Thou, ev'n thou art he, 

_ Whom pain and ſorrow flee ;. 

Comforter of all that mourn, 

Let us by thy guidance come FRM 
Crown' d with endleſs joy, return | 

To our everlaſting home. 


C195). 


H M N exvin.” 


A Thought in Affliction. | 


ILT thou, O Lord, re 
Ihe fruit * mes, oy Ma 
Me, who thy juſtice have * 
O will thy mercies ſpare? 


2 Ves; for the broken eontrite 11. 
Sav'our, thy ſufferings plead; 

Oh quench not thou the ſmeleing fax, 

Nor break the bruiſed reed}, - 


3 Thy poor unworthy fervant view - 
Reſign'd to thy deeree ; | 
Ordain me, or to hve, or die, 
| But live or die in thee } 
| 4 Upon thy grac ons pr omiſe, Lond., | 
My humble — Þ is caft!. * 3 
O — me ſafe, thro!'life, tro ane, oF 
| And raiſe me up at laſt! on 


5 Low as this mortal frame maſt lie, 
This mortal frame ſhall — | 
Where i is thy vict'ry, O grave! 

And where, O death, thy bn ! 


HYMN CXIX. 


In Troubles, 2 : 


Hl! nnn | 
What balm can caſe my troubled breaſt, 
When heavy grief oppreſs my foul, . 
And o'er my head thy d e roll? 


* * 1 
c ets. EPS ne Ye 06s 
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2 My anxious heart attempts in vain 
_ By diff rent arts to burſt the chain 
The painful ſorrows ſtill corrode, 3 
And threat me with a fix'd abode. 


3 80 pants for eaſe the wounded hart, 
, Whilſt in his fide he feels the dart: ; 
© From | grove to grove his flight he bends- 
In vain, the weapon full attends 


4 The gazing world negle&s my 4 
Or pitying, cannot yield relie 
Within, without, no help I feel | | | 
No proſpect of deliv'rance gil.” 3 Ag 9 

5 Till thou delivereſt, O Lord. 8 
Fruitleſs I toil ; O ſpeak the word: | 


To thee alone, I ly to thee, 
Awake, thine arm, and ſet me free, | 


6 Admidſt my clouds thy face diſplay, 
And chaſe the gloomy veil away 
For faith, dear Lord, for Sich! 11 call, 
O pour in faith, and thou girl 


7 In troubles paſt thy pow'r was . 7 5 Y 
In ſev'n thou wilt thy ſervant own: 8 
My ſoul ſhall ſtill thy praiſes ſing, # 
And b in * ow and an ] 


H YMN CXX. 


5 The Chriſtian Race. S 


w AK E, our ſouls (away our fears, 
Let ev'ry trembling thought be gone). | 
Awake, and hi the heav'nly _ 1 
And put à chearful courage on. | 


| © 
e 


2 True, 'tis a trait and thorny road, | 
tat And mortal ſpirits tire and faint 4 


W * ; 7M 
os he oa tt "T% 3 
o a * 
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. 
But we forget the mighty Goo , . 
That feeds the ſtrength of ev'ry ſaint. 


3 O mighty Gov, thy. matchleſs pow'r 
* Is ever new, and. ever young, 
And firm endures while endleſs years 


Their everlaſting circles run. e 1 . 


4 From thee, the overflowing ſpring, 
Our ſouls ſhall drink a freſh ſupply ; 
While ſuch as truſt their native ſtrength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 


5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, _ : 
We'll mount aloft.to thine abode; 1 
On wings of love our ſouls ſhall fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the heav'nly road! 


A Sinner's Prayer. "oe 4 5 ; & 1 


FU ©D of my falvation, hear, 
: And help me to believe: 
Simply would I now draw near, 

Thy bleſſings to receive: 
Full of guilt, alas, I am, 1 
But to thy wounds for refuge flee; 
Friend of finners, ſpotleſs Lamb, „ 
Thy blood was ſhed for mm. 5 7 A 


2 Standing now as newly ſlain, 
To thee I lift mine eye, 

Balm of all my grief and pain, 
Thy blood is always nigh : 


5 Now, as yeſterday the ſame 
"> Thou art, and will for ever be, 


Friend of finners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 
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3 Nothing have I, 38 to pay, 5 


Od” a Nor.can thy grace procure, 1 
f Empty ſend me not away, 


For I, thou know'ſt, am poor: 
Duſt and aſhes is my name, 
: My all is ſin and miſery : 


Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, ( 

Thy blood was ſhed for me. M 

5 | | 5 £ a A 

H Y. M N CXXII. A 

| O 

For the Propagation of the Gcſpel, 8 E. 

Bi 

50 M E. divine Emanuel, come, T 

. Take poſſeſſion of thy home; of 
i Now thy mercy's wing expand, C.; 
Stretch throughout the happy . : be A 

2 Carry on thy victory, 22 M 
Spread thy rule from ſea to ſea, M 
Re-convert thy ranſom'd race, Mn Gi 

Save us, fave us, Lord, by grace. Y'_- 8 

| | 


3 O thatev'ry ſoul might be 
Suddenly ſubdu'd by thee! 
O that all in thee might know 
Everlaſting life below ! 


4 Now. thy mercy's wings expand, 

* Stretch throughout the happy land : 
Take poſſeſſion of thy home, 
Come, divine Emanuel, come 


12 * 
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1 M N CXXIT. „ 
1 will lore them freely. l 
ar thon 


Free ſalvation 7 

Receiv'd by ſome, yet very few-2 
Men hardly all thy fame believe, 
Nor colin to thy children give ; _ | 
Like Adam all ves wou' d dreſs, _ 
And hide with leaves th r nakednels. | 


2 One ſays the new: of thee is good, 
Extols in words the Saviour's Good, 
But will himſelf by works prepare 
The bleſſed benefit to ſhare : 4 
I muſt ſhake off my fin. he faith, - i ks 4 
Eier I am bleſt by Jeſu's death.“ J — 


3 Another cries out, I muſt mourn, 


Muſt weep e'er I again am born : 
Muſt is wy 4 believe 
God will thro? Jeſus me receive: 
Few, very few believe the Lamb, 
Can freely love vile ſouls like them, 


HY MN CXXIV. 
Lord remember me. 


Hope our Sav'our don't ſorget 
J His child is left behind ; 


e fure obſerves me at his feet, 


And bears me on his mind. 


2 Doſt chou not deareſt Lamb of Gov 2 | 
Tp ame thou anſwer ſt ſweet, F NN 
7 name is on my hands with Blood, E 
- * on my feet. = 

K Dear | 


(110) 


3 Dear Saviour pray remember me, 
Thou wilt, thou ſurely wilt; 
For thou, my Lord, on yonder tree 


Didſt bear my fin and guilt. 
4 The pain which thou haſt there endur'd, 
Will put thee ſtill in mind, 
That I, for whom thou ſuffer d'ſt Lord, 
Am left to roam behind. 
H Y MN, "ExXV. = ] 
I am a Stranger, and a Scjourner, as al my | T 
_ Fathers were. A 
ECAUSE I am a ranger here, 6 
And talk of Jeſu's blood ; N 7 
I'm ſcorn'd as all my fathers were, | 
Am rarely underſtood. H 
2 Around my weary eyes I caſt, Al 
. Survey the world below: 
You are not (glad I ſay) my reſt, 5 
I don't belong to you. * 
3 See, O my ſoul, thy country ſee 
Is fix d above the fies: | He 
There Jeſus waits to welcome thee WI 
8 To. ihare his paradiſe. | 
4 Regard not then thy treatment now, 4Iw 
t wait a few days more : Cs I kr 
When dreſt in garments white as ſuow, 
Thou ſhalt attain thy ſhore. 8 85 The 
5 Friends, haſt thou wanted here ? thy loſs* Af 
Shall there be well made up; 
With all the ſaints who once were thus, -/ 


Thou ſhalt fit down and ſup. 
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6 Gird up thy loins, and forward move, 
A pilgrim tho? thou art; — 
Jeſus has ſet on thee his love, | 2 
And ſeals thee to his heart. | 


* 


HY MN CXXVI. 
We have Confidence in the Lord. 


N all my trials ſtill I ſee 
| Our Sav'our loves poor ſinful me, 
2 This is my only hope; 
* This bears me thro? a thouſand ſnares, 
4 And in ten thouſand priefs and fears, 
This lifts me ſweetly up. 


2 O did my faith a moment fail, 

How would the buſy pow'rs of hell 
Againft me dreadful riſe ? 

How wou'd they tread me ander foot, 

And ſeek to ſpoil me branch and root, 
And put out both my eyes? 


3 But thanks to his eternal name, 
Who is my Lord, and God, and Lamb, 
J hold my target firm; 
He is my ſtrength, and ſtrong I ſtand, 
While underneath he lays his hand, 
His everlaſting arm. 


4 I will believe he juſtifies, 
I know his groans, and tears, and cries 
Were heard, and are for me; 
Then who can hurt, or who condemn 
A ſoul ſo favour'd of the Lamb, 
A ſoul ſo ſafe and free ! 


6112) 


HY M N CXXVII. 


J will * Praiſes to Thee, and not be 
ſilent. 


ON Jong « as I'm  indulg'd by thee, 
| To lean upon thy breaſt ; 

= My Maſter, O If ſing to thee, _ 

[ TU ſing and never reſt. 


2 While deeper in thy wounds I pry, 
And ſee their myſt ry clear; | 
Louder hoſannas will I cry, 
I'Il praiſe thee every where. 


811 


Ne 


3 My friends and enemies may join Fre 
To make me hold my tongue ; 
But bleſs tho. ſtill this ſoul of mine, 


And thou ſhalt hear my ſong. 


4 I will not ceaſe while L may prove 
Thy merits wide and deep: 
III fing as did the ſaints. above, 
Myſelf to my laſt lee ß. Caſt 


For 


HYMN Cxvill I 


O come let us ſing to the Lord, let us heartily Ml. 
rejoice in the God of our Salvation. By] 


Come let us join, 
Together combine, 
. To praiſe our dear Saviour, our Maſter divine. Be gl 


2 Him let us adore, 
Who cover'd with gore, 


Late ages on Calv'ry, both wounded and pou 


(113). 
3 He worthy i is bleſs'd 


By ſpirits at reſt, 
Who once in this deſert, his Godhead confeſs'd, 


be | 4 The heav'nly ſpheres, | 
Who ſaw him in tears, 9 
Yea every ſtrong angel, his perſon reveres. 


5 The prophets who told \ 
His ſuff rings of old, 
Sing now ſweet W on ede of a, 


6 The fathers to whom | 3 
He ſhew'd he wou'd come, a 
Now in his pavilion, take up their long home. . 


7 'The ſpirits of men,” 
Who for him are ſlain, | 
From Abel the right'ous, ſhare now in his reign. . 


8 Th' apoſtles who ſtood . 
Neſiſting to blood, | 
For Jeſus's goſpel, rejoice 1 im their Gop.. 


9 The confeſſors too, 
Them proſtrating low, 
Caſt down their bright mitres, and thankfully bow. | 


19 O church of the. Lamb, 
- Here met do the ſame, . 
With ſaints, and with angels, bleſs Jeſus's name. 


11 My ſoul bear a part, 
| For ranſom'd thou art | 
By Jeſu's bloodſhedding, his burial, and ſmart. . - 


12 To him that was ſlain, 
The ſcorn'd Nazarene, | 
vice. I Pe glory, and honour, let all. fax 4 Amen 
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HY MN CXXIX. 
We declare to you glad. Tidings. 


He? ye tranſgreſſors, you I bring 

1 The news of joy from heavn: 

To you of matchleſs love I fing, 
Of peace, and fin forgiv'n, 


2 Your friend (ye vileſt publicans, 
5 Extortioners unjuſt) 3 0 
Calls you with all your purple ſtains, 
U pon his name to truſt. 
3 Come to him laden with your guilt, 
And take the leper's pray'r : 
Lord Jeſus, Matter, if thou wilt, 
Thou us can'ſt cleanſe and ſpare. 


4 I know he will not turn away, 
Nor mock your weak complaint; 
His Spirit ſpeaks what you wou'd ſay, 

And ſhews him all you want. 


5 Attend his preachers embaſly, 
The heralds of his Son : 
Be reconcil'd ſaith Gov, they cry, 
Conſent, and lo! *tis done. 


H Y M N CXXX. 


By Grace are ye faved, thro' Faith, ——Not of 


Works, leſt any Man ſhould boaſt. 
OW, long ye people will ye halt 


How long will ye your works exalt, 
Yet praiſe the blood of Jeſu's croſs ? 


Betwixt two wide opinions thus? 


fot of 


(175) 
2 If ye can Right'ouſnefs obtain l 
By works, or what yourſelves can do, 
Then ſay of Chriſt, he died in vain, 

Another way to heav'n we know. 


3 But if without his ſhedding blood, 
No one could e er remiſſion find 3 
Then only name the Lamb of _— 

The Sav' our of the loſt mankind. 


4 No other name allow above, | 
Nor in the earth, ſave his alone, 
Thro* which poor ünners pardon prove, 
Or gain acceſs to yonder throne. 


5 Of works no more ye ſinners boaſt, 
But ſee his blood who lately _ 
On Calv'ry, to redeem the loſt, 
Look on him and be juſtify d. 


6 Ye ſerious, who have ſtrove in vain, | 
By ſelf-denial, alms, and pray'r, 

A perfect right ouſneſs t *obtainz 

© Behold the Lamb, your help i is there. 


7 Whoe'er in ſin have ſpent their days, 

Ye publicans,' and harlots vile, 

Look up to Chriſt, believe his grace, 
And ſtoop, and be his croſs's ſpoil. 


8 The Lord, the Goo, let ſinners ſay, . 
The Lamb that bled himſelf to den 5 
The world's offences takes away, 
And ſaves whoever comes by faith. 


9 He is the God, the Sav'our be ; 
None help'd when he the wine · preſs tro = 
Among the people none might be ys, 
Found worthy to be Join'd with Gov. 


TW: 


— 


— * 1 


„„ 
; 10 To him alone let all confeſs, | 
| And for ſalvation bow the knee; 
He is the Lord our rightouſneſs, 
He is the Sav'our only he. 


He hath delivered us. 


ND can it be that I ſhould prove 
The riches of our Say'our's love? 
Can I experience this, 
That Jeſus dy'd a ſpotlefs lamb 
To take away my guilt and ſhame, . 
And buy me endleſs bliſs? 


2 This is moſt certain, yet I ſee - 
With wonder this great myſtery, 
And bow my thankful knees; 
And give a thpuſand thanks to him, 
Who ſhed the more than precious ftrean,. 
To. purchaſe all my eale. 


3 I late a poor weak finner was, 
Had broken my Creator's laws, 

A ſlave to ſenſe and fin; - 
Then Jeſus ſaw me, and releas d 
My captive ſoul, and on his breaſt 

In peace divine I lean. 83 98 


4 While happineſs like this I know, 
Thee, Son of Gop, who doſt beſtow - 
Theſe favours, I'Il adore : | 
Thee will I bleſs, nor end my ſong, : 
Till ' midſt yon high exalted throng. 
Eternally I foar! | 


HYMN 


(ny) a 
HYM N CXXXII. 
I was loſt, but am now found. 


\ Had my ſoul ten thouſand tongues, 
All, all ſhould join one theme; 
The ſubject of my endleſs ſongs, 
Should be my Sav'our's name. 


2 I, the redeemed of'the Lord, 
The purchaſe of his blood ; 
Can ſweetly chant forth theſe two words, 
With heav'n's glad hoſts, my GOD. 
3 Bold as a lion, I who late 
- Againſt our Sav ' our ftrove ; 
Now conquer'd fit at his dear feet, K 
And ſing the pow'r of love. | 


4 His happy ſpoil am I become, 
His willing captive now'; 
His grac'ous wounds have made me room, 
And waſh'd my fins like ſnow. 
5 I, wonder all in earth or heav'n, 
The firſt. born child of wrath; 
And ſav d, and ranſom'd, and forgiv'n, 
And bought from ſin and death. | 
6 TI once was blind, and headlong ran 
'The road that leads to hell ; 
I'ſlighted all the trueſt gain, 
And bliſs unchangeable. 
7 I trampled on my Sav'our's blood, 
And difeſteem'd his croſs; - 
In ſin's highway I daring ſtood, 
And there my glory was. 


1 96 h N. 9 
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There had I ever ſtaid had he, 
. Whom I ſo evil us'd, 
Deny'd to pity ſinful me, 

Or mercy me refus'd.. 


9 But ſee, O church of Gov above, 
Behold O church below: 


For I inherit Jeſu's love, 
And free ſalvation know. 


10 His fame to all eternity, 
My happy ſoul ſhall ſpread : PEE 
Fil ſing, he lov'd, he dy'd for 0s: 
For me to death he WP | 


H Y M * cxxxIII. 915 \ 


Eater not into Judgment with thy Servant 
O Lord. 


1 ght'ous art how. O Gon, yet let lead, 
Permit the vileſt of the fallen race, 1 
5 | 


ell his Sin, and bow his guilty head, 
Before thy merey. -ſeat, thy throne of Lines. 5 ; 


2: As numerous as the ftars, or countleſs ſands, _ 
My. faults, backſlidings, and. tranſgreflions N x1 
are ; ”* 
Vet look upon my Sav'our's bleeding hands, Y © 
My pardon, Lord, my pardon's written there 


3 Bring not in judgment me, nor call to mind, ( 
Nor in the ballances my doings weigh; 
But'let me refuge in my Sav'our find, - 
And' hide me.in him at the awful day * 


4 I bluſh as I approach thee, and confeſs + ' f 
My wicke life, my ſhame, aud nakedieſs : 

I know a poorer ſinner than I am; 
Ne cer alk'd for mercy, or O'S thy came 
et 


6119) a 
5 Yet vile and filthy as I am I come, 
Thy gracious Spirit faith, by There tin is 
room, 
Thro' all my guilt I make this pow'rful plea, 
Our Sav'our dy'd to ranſom {ach as me. 


6 This makes me hope, yet makes 1 ſhame in- 
| creaſe, 

How could I grieve ſuch love, or frioud like . " 

| is? | 2 

O cover all my fin in thy long veſt, ; 

I Fart W e cover all the LY 


yl S v 7 
- 


H 5 55 0 cxxxiv. 


tf 


When ſhall I come - and appear bebe God! 5 


118 


HE N ſhall I roam no more ? 
How long my fect will ye 

Make blunders on the even floor, 
And ſtep ſo heedleſly ? 

Mine eyes, -how long muſt fin 
Employ you to my hurt ? | 
And when ſhall Chriſt the . 

Alone my heart divert? 


ns - 2 How long mult I be kept 
At Jiflance thus from Chriſt, 
N | Like thoſe who fooliſh virgins ſlept, 

ere And of the Bridegroom mult ? 
O my dear Sav'our rend 

Thou ev'ry veil in twain, 
That parts me from thyſelf, my friend, 

Or puts #hy child to Pain „ 


1 3 If idols lurk unſeen 

| In my deceitfu breaſt, 
oo Or ſteal, my tender Lord, between 
| | My ſoul and thee my Teſt, 


( 120+) 
Like Dagon let them fall 
Before the ark, and be 


, and al! 
from thee. 


For ever torn awa 
That turns my 


4 Let my devoted ſoul 

Again enjoy chee there; | 

And in thy wounds redeeming pool, 
O drown my dreads and fear. 

Bid ev'ry foe within, 
In filence lie, nor move: 

Nor ſuffer thou the th of fin - 
To cloud the pow'r of love. 


3 


H d < M N cXXXV. 
Till the Day-Star ariſe in your Hearts, 


LESSED Jeſus, King of kings, 
Who haſt healing in thy wings, 
Sweetly on my ſoul ariſe, 
Shine from the eternal ſkies. 


2 Bleſs'd with thy propitious rays, 
Thee, O Jeſus, will I praiſe ; 
One eternal ſong I'll bring, 
And for ever love and fing. 


3 Thou the Day-Star art, and J, 
As thou rifeft will draw nigh, 
Fearleſs to adore thy name, 


O delightful matchleſs Lamb. 


4 Let my darkneſs fly, and be 
Wholly loſt my Gon in thee :. 
Let me in thy light perceive | 
Thee, and in thee ever live. 


Coſe 


ofe 


(121) 
5 Cloſe by thy moſt precious fide, 


Let thy blindfold child abide ; 
Never thence may I go far, 


Till in glory I * 


HYM N CXXXV. 


Bind the Sacrifice with cords, even to the Horae 
of the Altar. 


M os T careful Shepherd when 1 fray, 
For prone to ſtray I am: | 
Come after me and in thy way 


Reduce thy dear-bought Lamb. 


2 This well thou know'>, for I 
To thy all-ſeeing eye: appeal. 
My inmoſt ſoul loves thee ſo well, 
Than fin, I'd rather dis. 


3 Not willingly) I oft forget 
My Saviour, and his blood ; 
I leave my place, ev'n his dear feet, 


And grieve my tender Goo. 
4 This makes me now with bended knees, 
Thy daily care implore ; 
Confine me, Lord, if thee it pleaſe, | | 
And let me rove no more. 5 


O cauſe the golden girdle, love, 
To bind my heart to thine ; 

Let me thy little captive prove, 
Become thy ſpoil divine. 


6 Let all the chains that bound my Lord, 
Before the Tetrarch's bar, 
Make me thy pris'ner, ſo ſecur d 
As not to wander far. 


1 3 | 
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7 Vea other liberty deny, 
But this to live to Goo ; 
To thee to ſpeak, to act, to die, 
In honour of thy blood. 


$ Upon the altar Jeſus Chrift, 
And to the horns his-hands, 
O bind me, Lord, thy ſacrifice ; 
Nor looſen e er my bands, 


9 Tul bleſs my ſweet captivity, 
The cord that girds me faſt 
To him who living loved me, 
And dy'd for me at laft. 


10 With him may I united firm, 
Be bleſt, alive, or dead : | 
While under me his own right arm, 
(Leſt I ſhould fall) be laid. 


HYMN CXXXVI. 


As the Eyes of a Maiden to the Hand of her 
Miſtreſs, ſo our Eyes wait upon the Lord 
our God. 3 | 


People of Goo, 
Aſſembled to-day, 
To hear of the blood, 
To praiſe and to pray : 
Ye dear congregation, 
May ev'ry vain thought, 

In holy ſubje&ion 
To Jeſus be brought. 


2 Be ſilent, concern, 
And care and complaint, 
Nought elſe wou'd we learn, 
Or any thing want; 


But 


f her 
Lord 


But 


(6123) 
But one, even Jeſus, f 
The meek Nazarene, 
The Sav'our who ſaves us 


From death, hell, and fin. 


The world may regard 
The pleaſures of ſenſe, 


Bot we late have heard 


Of Jeſus, a Prince; 
Of immortal pleaſures 
In him found below, 
And ne'er-fading treaſures, 
And this we purſue, 


Our ſouls are a-thirſt, 


Nor eaſy can be, 
Nor will they till firſt 
_ Chriſt's glory they ſee ;. 
We hope at this meeting . 
_ His children he'll meet, 
So we'll be found ſitting 
Before his ſaint's feet. 


Amidſt the dear race, 
We'll always attend, 
And wait till his grace 
On us. he ſhall ſend ; 
We'll wait with thankſgiving; 
Becauſe he hath dy d, 
And join with the living, 
Who in him confide. 


It will not be long, 

Before we ſhall prove, 
With heav'n's bright throng,. 
© The bliſs of his love; 
The fulneſs and preatnefts 

Of grace, and his blood, 
Not as thro' a lattice, | 

But clear ſee our Goo 


— 
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7 Te all the glad hoſt 
Our language ſhall be, 
We, whom ye ſaw loſt, 
(Thro* Chriſt on the tree) 
We're ſaved for ever : 
All praiſe to his blood! ; 
Ador'd be our Sav'our, 
Our dear LoD and Gov ! 


HY M N CxxXVII. 


Kiſs the Son, leſt he be angry, and fo ye periſh 
from the right Way: If his Wrath be kindled, 
yea, but alittle; bleſſed are all they that put 
their truſt in Him. 


Come let us praiſe 
The Antient of days, 
The God of our fathers, who ſhew'd us his ways. 


2 Let all who have known . 
What things he hath done, 
His Majeſty reverence, and Riſs his dear Son. 


3 Tell each to his friend, 
Till up we aſcend, 
My Maker's my huſband, hence world without end 


4 My brother is he, 
Who dy'd on the tree ; 
Yea, nearer related is Jeſus to me. 


5 This ſay, and intreat 
Whoever you meet, 
Fo come, and like Mary fit as at his feet, 


6 Say, you may receive, 
If you but believe, 
This blefling, but aſk you, and Jeſus will give. 


ems). * 


7 May you be the bride, 
To him who once dy d, 
Of. whom ſaid Ignatius, My love's crucify'd. 


8 This bliſs blaze abroad, 
| Invite ye to Gov, 


Poor ſinners, that they may — his blood. 


9 At this lo! I aim, 
I point to the Lamb ; 
My brethren, the- ſinners, I tell of his name. 


10 And while I increaſe 
In knowledge; and peace, 
] cannot be filent, nor can I = leſs. 


po 11 I fain wou'd ſay more, 
Nor wou'd I give o'er, . 


at put i To ſpeak for my M er, till you him adore- 


H TMN CXXXVILL 
I have ſinned, what ſhall T ſay unto Thee e 


\ Prince of Peate, O Son of Goo ! 
How have I treated thee ? 
How lighted thy redeeming blood, 


And thy benignity ? 


2 And yet how kind, how very kind- 
Haſt thou to me behav'd? __ 
Haſt led me where th Y reſt I find,. 
And me from veng'ance ſav'd! ! | 8 


3 Amazing love haſt thou beſtow'd 


On me, my loving head ! 
For I by thee am brought to Go, 
And his bleſs'd fav rite made. | 


Li. _ ·f 


"008 


zut end 


4 O ſtill let love, redeeming love, 
My humbling motive be, 

Till 1 upon the mount above 
Fall down, and ſing to thee. 


n 


HY MN CXXXIX. 


All thy Children ſhall be taught of the Lord, 
and great ſhall be the Peace of thy Children, 


Loving OD 
8 Sav' our, Prince of Peace, 
Author of our unity, 
Making wars and jarrings ceaſe, | 
Cauſing men, the' foes t'agree, 
Kindly rule in us; 
Make us happily go on, 
Helping each to bear his croſs, _ 
Stedfaſt till our work is done. 


2 Let us, like a flock of ſheep, 
Cloſe together perſevere, 
True by one another keep, 
Each eſteeming very dear, 
Altogether move : 5 
Truly ſubject be the whole, 
Bound in bands of trueſt love, 
One in heart, and mind, and foul. 


3 May we all one faith maintain, 
One ſole doctrine witnefs too, 
Chrift the Lord our God was ſlain, 
Slain for us, and this 1s true : 
He will ours abide ; 
He will our dear portion be, 
He who on mount Calv'ry dy d, 


Jeſus, Jeſus, only he. 


Strive 


2 


4 Strive we who ſhall love thee moſt; 
Who ſhall moſt in faith excel, 
Who can of the Sav'our boaſt, 
Who can moſt of Jeſus tell; 
This employ us all; 
Daily this contend we for, 
Daily till the Lord ſhall call, 
Proſp'ring daily more and more. 


ord, 5 Let us hand in hand proceed, 
n. Little, loving children be, 
Dead to ſin, to all things dead, 
But alive, dear Lamb, to thee 4 3 
So continue firm: 
While beneath us thou wil Jay 
Thine eternal out- ſtretch'd arm, 
_ Till\ we wake in endleſs day. 


HYMN CXL. 


Let us come bees his ee with 
Thankſgiving. 7M 


E T the church our Sav'our bleſs, 
For his great ſalvation : 
Sing of him, your righteouſneſs, 
'avour'd congregation. 


2 Be ye thankful at his feet, 
Who to ſave us died, 
Who by pains and labours great, 


Hath us juſtified. 
5 'Pring the elders, and the choirs 


the younger people : N 5 
Call him, who the Lamb defires, _ . 


Ev'ry weak diſciple. 


© 4. Let them at his feet fit down, 
rive Very thankful, bringing 5 ; 


( 128 F . 


Hymns of. honour to the Son, 
Such in concert finging. 


| 5 Worthy only is our Gop, 
Whom we love fincerely : 
Worthy he, for by his blood, 
He redeem'd us dearly. 


6 All the churches worſhip him, 
Saying, live for ever; 2 
O thou Lamb, our fav'rite theme, 
Deareſt conſtant Sav our. 


7 Down before thy feet. we bow, 
Daily this confeſſing, 
Thou did'ſt fave us, only thou, 
Thine be thanks, and bleſſing. 


HYMN CXLI. 
Wait for the Promiſe of the Father. 


REAT head of that train, 
For which thou was lain, 
Meet now with a few, 
Who know thee a little, but farther would know. 


2 We pray thee, dear Lord, 
Thy preſence afford, 
To ſinners the worſt; 
Without thee unhappy, undone, and accurs d. 


3 But poor as we are, 
We are part of thy care; 
And ſurely belong 
To thee, thou good Lamb, and thy favourite. 
Throng, 
"Y Then on us beſtow ' 


A bleſſing, and ſhew. 
Thy hands, and thy feet, | 
To us, thy poor children, who now for it meet. 


W. 


ite 


2 


| \( 129 ) 
5 Come ſtand in the de e 
2s lately thou didft, 

When thy dear elev'n 
Were waiting like us, and pronounce us forgiy n. 


5 All hail, my flock, ſay, 
And we'll go away, - 
Moſt happy, and glad, 
So bleſfed a meeting thy children have had. 


7 Let what thou haſt done, 
Before us be ſhewn; 
This take up our thoughts, 
And let thy blood, Jeſus, hide ever our He. 


H XY: M N CXLI.. 


If ye bla PE know bow to give 00 Gifts 

unto your Children, how much more ſhall 

: your heavenly Father give his "uu Spirit 
to them that ask him. 


ORD Jeſus, moſt mild, 
Who once waſt a child, 
Thy little ones ſee ; 
Who newly are born, and are FL for thee. 


"> But babes are we all, 


And ſabje& to fall, 
Too wander and ſtray, 8 
We therefore beſeech thee preſerve us to. day. 


The milk of thy word, 
Mott glorious afford ; 
This mingle with blood, 
That wine ever new, and let this be our food. 


Our 


( 130 ) | 
4 Our cov” ring all-o'er, 
Be what thyſelf wore ; : 
And with us abide 3 | 
Who nothing, dear Say'our, require beſide. 


HYMN CxLIII. 


Ye were as Sheep going aſtray, but are now 


returned to the Shepherd and Mts of For 


Souls. 


OO R Snners indeed, 
We come to our head : 
As wand'ring a troop, 


As ever have wander'd, and yet have good hope, n 


2 We no more deſire 
| . To offer ſtrange fire, 
Or ſer up again 


That idol, our wiſdom, which hath the RY lain 


3 No, Lord, we diſclaim 
All helps but thy name: 
Our error we ſee, 


How fond of our goodneſs, how fighting of thee. | 


4 Like ſheep we have ſtray d, 
Have in the Lamb's ſtead 
Our right ouſneſs nam' d; 


But now we're convinc'd, and are ſorely aſham'd $6 


* On this our beſt Friend, 
Alone we depend; 
Each ſtaff throw ande, 5 
And ev 'ry foundation, but him chat hath dy'd. 


6 > We know when we lean. 
On others, we ſin; 


'Tho? 


Ar 
+ 


ain 


ce. 


n'd. 


11 Our wills we give u 


(131) 
Tho' on our beſt frame, - 
Our gifts, grace, or virtues, we Ladd our Ait 


Lamb. 


7 O.aur habit, and 
We leave, and the b blood 
We only behold, 


Which bought us, when we to the deviliwere fold 


8 we wou'd nothing regard 
But Chriſt our reward ; 
And nothing eſteem 


But Jeſus, the martyr, and pray to love him, 


9 If ſweet be our frame, 
We thank his __ name ; 
If bitter, we | 


And Jeſus fo loves us, he takes i it away. 
10 Or if it remain, 


And we are in pain, 5 4 
| We chearfully bear, 
And thank our kind Sav'our, way ſuffers it there, 


And drink the drea cup; | 
Becauſe this we ſee, 


What's good for us, Jeſus knows better than we. 


13 Thus happy, and well, 8 OE 1 
| Believing, we dwell | 4 
So near the Lamb's heart, , 
That while we are with him, we mind not our - 
14 


13 Me often bow'd down. 
Draw near to his throne; 
He ſees us approach, 

And frees us directly, his goodneſs is ſuch. 


14 


We ſcarce ſee our wants, 
Much leſs make complaints, 


\ 


* IN 7 ROE 5 ? 
„ "*X 
- 


(2398) 
| But we are redeem'd ; 
Then well may our. Sav our be 10 much eftcem'd, 


15 Vea, we of our head, 
(As David once faid 
Of Goliah's ſword) 


HY MN CXLIV. 
THANKSGIVI N o. 


M EET and right i it is to o üng | 
Glory to our God and King; 


Meet in ev'ry time and place, 
To rehearſe in ſolemn praiſe. x: 


2 
* $9... 4 A 
14, 4,4% * * : 


2 Join, ye ſaints, the ſong around, 


Publiſh thro? the world abroad h 
Glory to th' eternal Gop. 12 5 . 


50 3 Praiſes here to thee we give, 
Gracious thou our thanks receive; 
Holy Father, ſov'reign Lord, 
Ey ry where be thou ador'd. 


4 Tho' th' injurious world exclaim, 
Sing we ſtill in Jeſu's name | 
Sav'our, thee we ever bleſs, 


Thee our Lord and Gop confeſs Z 


Can ay, there's none 2 him, ſo loving a 
Lord. 


- Ange help the chearful ſound ; 2 4 ; 


Wi 


4 


wa 


* 
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HT MN CLXV. | 
The Lord bath ſent Rederopton 1 unte . 


People. 
8 an army terrible, i.. 7 
Zy our Sav' our . from hell, | 


| F orth to ſing his praiſe we- 
Join, O brethren, all below. 


2 We will ling, for we have known * 2 
What for us the Lamb hath done: : 5 
Louder we than any ought, F304 3 0 
Jeſus and his grace to fhout. ee eee 


3 We were enemies and vile 
When the Lord took up his ſpoil; 5 86 
Fought he with us long in love, ; 
Long againſt his pow'r we . 


4 Now we own him conqueror, 19H 
Now ſubdu'd by Jeſu's pow'r; * _ 
Safe in him, and happy MPs DA 
Wait his Father's, houſe. to ſee. 


5 Still till he his wars complete, 
Sit we praying at his feet, ; OY 
Saying, *© quickly Jeſus come, 1 
« Quickly death and hell conſume.” DO. Oe = 


6 Bring thou back; the captives, wh 2 
Now are ſervants to thy foe, | 
Let them ſing as we to-day, . Os, 


Chriſt hath hon our fins . 


. 
e o We ö 
A N 
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— a, 6 


( 134 ) 


H YM N CXLVI. 


They confeſs'd that they were Strangers and 


Pilgrims on the Earth. 


FAYFARING men and ſoj 


Nor do we here belong : 
Our certain dwelling-place is where 


His dear redeemed throng, 


2 Forget not this while thus ye ſit, 
To reſt you at our Sav'our's feet, 
Ye family of G : 
But leaning on your ftaves, as do 
Poor tray'lers, who their home purſue, 
When weary on their road. 


3 Our meeting here is not the reſt, 
Remaining for us, but a taſte ; 
Vet friends, a little while, 
A few days journey more, and we 
Shall Jeſus, and his ſabbath ſee, . 
And ceaſe from all our toil. 


Dry up your tears, ye weeping hoſt, 
4 For ac do ſee is Salem's * i 
There waits the happy troop; 
The army of our brethren there, 
Join earneſt in our feeble pray'r, 
Lord fill thy number up. 


Tis but to tay a few more days, 


E'er we ſhall join their perfect praiſe, 


And like them Chriſt adore : 
Not in a tabernacle then, - 
Nor in a city built by men, 
But heav'n for evermore. 


The Lamb's triumphant hoſts appear, 


Are. we who ſeek the heav:nly ſpheres, 


Go 


He 


And 


es, 


5 G0 


He languiſhes vonder, upon the curs'd tree. 


0 


(135) 
6 Go on in peace, ye little flock, 
Before us moves the Lord our Rock, 
| Of which the Hebrews drank : 
Nor did they tire in all their road, 
So ſtrength' ning was the myſtick flood, 
| Drink, friends, and Jeſus thank. 


7 Drink, and ye ſhall your ſtrength renew, 
The Lord prepares this ſtream for you, 
Draw near ye thirſty poor : 
O, fellow — drink and ſing, 
The virtues of this ſacred ſf pring, 
And Go v, the Rock, adore. 
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HYMN CXLVIL 


The Word was made Fleſh, and dwelt among 
us, and we beheld his Glory. 


w that I have found, 8 
Which no man can ſound, 
„ Aba of bliſs, 
That well of falvation, that Pearl of ee my” 


2 His glory I view, | 15 ; on 


And fink very low, 
| When him I behold 
On Golgotha dying, to ſave his loy'd bla! 


3 I ſee on the wood, 
Abas'd in his blood, 
Whom angels adore, 
All mangled and 88 wich tears and Fals 
gore! | 


4 My Go ITeſpy LET 
Submitting to die: N 
And lo! its for me 


4 


N With. 


(136) 
5 With rev'rence profound * 
I fall on the ground, 
Ard kiſs him afreſh, "2 
And own to redeem me, 2 Word was made 4 fc . 


6 O God what am I ? | 
What did thou eſpy, 
In me, finful duft, 
That thou wert fo humbled to ſave me when loft! 


Nought t elſe could'ſt thou ſee 
oll 


But folly in me, 


Thy love brought thee own, - ©) 
For me, thy great mercy thee drew from thy 
| Throne. 


8 For this yet again 
I bow to the man, 
The Lamb, my dear Gov, 
Who in our' frail nature once made his abode. 


9 Amaz'd I confeſs, 
The myR'ry, and bleſs 
My Sa our, and ſay, 


My fans thou did'ſt (dying] waſh wholly away 


10 Before thee, dear Lamb, 
Wich deep and true ſhame, 
Myielf I abhor, 

And 3 Jefus, my Sav' our, adore. 


H y M N cxl vill. 


Happy are the People who are in ſuch a Caſe, 
yea bleſſed are the r whoſe God is the 
Lord. | : 


OW happy * the men who know - 
The Lord, and walk with him 9 ? 
ow 


loft? 


2 J 


Caſe, 
s the 


0137) 


How happy they who calmly bear 
All griefs and perſecutions here, 
And fix their ſteady minds on him, 


Who them did from the world redeem? 
2 They truſt the Lord, whoſe yocal blood, 


Saith, Al things work together good; 

Nor murmur they when croſs'd, or wrong 4. 
When like to die, when life's prolong d; 

But quiet under all go on, 

And fing, Thy will, my Gad, be done, 


The fear of death is far remov'd, 
While Jeſus whiſpers, My beler d: 


And cancels fin, then death each views, 
As ſerpents when their ſting they loſe : 


Nor nakedneſs, nor want, nor PERO, 
Can part them from a. tender Lord. 


II they poſſeſs a joyous frame, 


Tis well, they thank the Sav'our's name: 
If they are heavy, low they fit, , 
And wait refign'd at Jeſu's fra : 

A peace ſurpaſſing human thought, 

They ſtill enjoy, which leaves them not. 


5 Often I taſte this liberty, 


And, O my God, get near to thee : .* 
I foretaſte heav n, and long to feel 
This happineſs abide me ſtill: : 


Or ns = fooliſh world and prove 


I he fulneſs of thy bliſs above. 


HYMN CXLIXX. 
This is the New Teſtament. 


IHE name of Chrift, how ſweet it ſounds? © 
How ſweet the mention of his wounds ? 


- M 3 | How- '. 
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How | - Hob n good, 
Is the bare name of Jeſa's blond? ? 


2 What makes it fo to me is this, 
All that is Chriſt's my portion is ; 
I'm his and all I e' er ſhall be, 
And all he has is made to me. 


3 O what a great eſtate have 1 2 
A heav'n to all eternity ! 


I'm rich, the Lamb hath made me fo, 


Nor wou'd I greater riches know. 


4 O law, I dread thy threats no more, 


Our Sav'our yonder paid my ſcore : 
His blood I know hath blotted all, 


'The hand againſt me on the wall. 


L The promiſes I glad look o'er, 
And thankfully the Lamb adore : 


For when he dy'd he made his will, 


And theſe his legacies reveal. 
6 This new eternal teſtament, 
I read and much ſweet time is ſpent 


In ſearching ev'ry verſe and line, 
How much by Jeſu s will is mine. 


7 What did my Sav'our at his death 
To me, unworthy me, bequeath ? + 
All that he had, his merits, blood, 
He left me when he went to Gov. 


8 My dear Teſtator will I bleſs, 
And wearing his pure right” ouſneſs, 
He dy'd and left me this I'II tell, 
Or I had naked went to hell. 


9 Men ſhall not be deceiv'd, for * 
Will loud declare how I came by 
My fine array, my purity, | 
'F U 1 our Sav'our left it me. 


O Jeſus 


( 239 ) 

10 O Jeſus but unlooſe my tongue, 
And grace ſhall be my ceaſeleſs ſong ; 
I'll ſing how black, how vile T am; 
How fair and comely i in the Lamb. 


11 I'll ſing how poor T lately was, 
How ſad I ſat beneath the croſs ; 
Till I by faith beheld thee die, 
And now how rich, how glad am J. 


HYMN CL. 
Here I will dwell. 
H me, I'm never well but when 


I on my beſt beloved lean, 
Then I am never ill; 


Croſſes and trials all are light, 


And pain is ſweet, and troubles light, ; 
Come whatſoever will. 


2 Here I could wiſh my greateſt foe 

Might reſt like me, and happy know | 
The riches of the Lamb; 

The ftreets would then be full of praiſe, 

Of Jeſu's blood, his grac'ous ways, 


His mercy and his name. 


3 If Jeſus will permit me, I 
Will leaning on him live 305 die, 
And great the bleſſing count; 
My life, dear Lord, I'd live to thee, 
My death ſhould alſo glorious be, 
Like Moſes on the mount. 


4 My ſweet experience I'd proclaim 
To all the followers of the Lamb, 
Fear me, my friends, I 4 3 


e 


| (140) 
For I am happy, I am well, Oey 
Belov'd of Gop, unchangeable ! 1 F7 


And with him night and day. 
HYMN CLI. 424 3 


I will ariſe, and go to my Father. 


Sav*our of loſt ſinners ſee, 
Before thy feet I fall: 
I bow my guilty head to thee, 
And loud for mercy call. 


2 I know I ſhall not cry in vain; 
For tho' I am ſo vile, 
Thou waſt on Calw'ry for me lain, - 
And there mad'ſt me thy ſpoil. 


3 Look on thy bleeding hands, for there 
I'm ſure my name is wrote; 
And ſee thy ſide, my Maſter dear, 
If thou haſt me forgot. 1 
4 But ſure thou canſt not e're forget, ; 
For whom thou haſt endur'd, | 


So much ſharp pain and bloody ſweat, . 
My dear redeeming Lord. 4 


5 When the preſumptious Roman caſt 
The pointed javelin ; 
3 It ſtampt my pardon there, and faſt: 
F Smote to thy heart my fin. 
6 This I believe, and tho' I ftray; 
I cannot but have hope; 


This makes me, tho' aſhamed, pray,.. 
And keeps my ſptrit up. NNE 


o nay 


( 14t ) 
O may I ne'er thy mercy doubt 
: . However bad f am ; f 
Or think Je er can be caſt out, 
By thee, my Lord, the Lamb. 


8 Nor let me ſin again, but keep 


My wand E be oul in thes 3 > 
Tis all I aſk I ſhall ſleep 
And here no Rn be. 


HY M-N 5 CH. 
HUMILIATION. 


ORD, we are vile, conceiv'd in ay, 
And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man whoſe-guilty n 
Corrupts the race, and taints us all. 


2 Soon as we draw our infant · breath, 
The ſeeds of ſin grow up for death; 
Thy law demands a 
But we're defil'd in every part. 


3 Behold! we fall before thy face, 
Our only refuge is thy grace; 
No outward forms can make us clean, 
The leproſy Les deep within. 


4 Jeſus, our Son, thy blood alone 
ath pow'r ſufficient to atone; 
Lord, let us hear thy pard ning voice, 
And make our down-caſt hearts rejoice. 


? 


HYMN 


tr) 


L 


HY MN CLE. 


Roy | 
On Err... 


ANOTHER. 


Jn RD, we would ſpread our ir fors diftrefs 
And guilt before thine eyes 3 

Againſt thy laws, againft thy grace, 
How high our ba ariſe * 


2 Should'ſt thou condemn our fouls to hell, 
And cruſh our fleſh to duſt, 
Heav'n would approve thy veng'ance well, 
And earth muſt own it juſt. | ] 


3 Cleanſe us, O Lord, and chear each ſoul 
With thy forgiving love; 
O make our broken ſpirits whale, _ | 
And bid our pains remove. "OY 3: 


4 Let not thy Spirit quite depart;. 8 4 
Nor drive us from thy face, 
Create anew our vicious hearts, | 
And fill them with thy — 120 3 


HY MN CLIV. 
Iufant Baptiſm, : 


H US did the ſons of Abr'ham paſs. 
Under the bloody ſeal of grace ;. 
The young diſciples bore the yoke, | 5 


Till Chrift the painful bondage broke. 


- By milder ways doth Jeſus prove 
His Father's cov'nant and his love; 
He ſeals to ſaints his glorious grace, 

And not forbids their iwfant-race.. 


* 


( 149) | 
Their ſeed is ſprinkled with his blood; 
Their children ſet apart for Gop, 
His Spirit on their offspring ſhed, 
Like water pour'd upon the head. TEE 
4 Let ev'ry ſaint with chearful voice 
In this large covenant rejoice} "% 
Young children, in their early days, + 
Shall give the- Gop - of Abr'ham praiſe. 


ER: Re CL. f 


IXESCE ND, celeſtial dove! 

D In ev'ry boſom dwell ; It 
pon the preſent water move, 3 
While we the influ'nce feel. 

2 Anoint with holy fire, ä 
Baptiſe with purging flames 

This ſdul, and with thy grace inſpire, 

In ceaſeleſs living ftreams. 


— 


3 Thy heav'nly unction give, 
Thy promiſe, Lord, fulfil, 
Give pow'r thy Spirit to receiva, 
And ſtrength to do thy will. 


4 Thy ord'nance we obey, 
O meet us in the ſame ; | 
And with this water now convey 
The virtues of thy name. 


5 Witneſs to this thy fign, 
And grant the inward grace; 
Loet this thy ſervant ſeal'd for thine, = 
From hence depart in peace. 


HYMN 


. 
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HM IN C. vl. 
InviTATION. 


OME, Lord, from above, 
The mountains remove, 
Overturn all that-hinders the courſe of thy love; ; 
My boſom inſpire, 
Inkindle the fire, 
And wrap my.whole foul in the 0 of deſire. 


2 I languiſh and pine 
For x 4 comfort divine : 

O when ſhall I ay, My beloved ts mine! 
We chuſe the good | 1 
When our r u art, 

O love, let me find thee, O Gon: | in my heart! 


3 For this my heart Aer 
Nothing elſe can fi | 

How, Lord, * I purchaſe the VET? of gren 

oy rice 

It cnn be ae of 

And thou know'ſt IJ have nought, 

Not an action, a word, or a _ good * 


4 But I hear a voice ſay, 
Without money ye may 

Receive it, whoever have nothing t to pay; 
Who on Jeſus relies, 
Without money or price 


The pearl of forgiveneſs, and holineſs, _ 


5 The bleſſing is free: 

So, Lord, let it be; 

J yield that thy love ſhould be roo to me. 
May I freely receive Y 
What thou freely doſt give, 

And coaſent in thy love, in thy Eden to live 1 


* ; Id... 


An 


Tt 


M 


| ; 


t. 


C145) 
6 The gift I'd embrace, 
The Giver I'd praiſe, 

And aſcribe my ſalvation to Jeſus's grace : 
Give me, Lord, from above 
The foretaſte to prove 


That I ſoon may receive all thy fulneſs of love. 


HYMN CLVIL 


This is the Victory that overcometh the 
even our Faith. 


Tell me no more 
Of this world's vain ftore ; 


2 A country I've found, 
Where true joys abound ; 


The ſouls that believe, 
In paradiſe live: 
And me in that number doth Jeſus receive. 


4 My ſoul don't delay, 
He calls thee away 


5 No mortal doth know 
What he can beſtow, 


go! 
6 Lo! onward I move, 
And but Chriſt above 


prove. 


7 Great ſpoils I ſhall win 
From death, hell, and fin ; | 
Midſt outward aMiQions ſha!l feel Chriſt 


N 


The time for ſuch trifles with me now is oer. 


World, 


To dwell I'm determin'd on that happy ground. 


| Riſe, follow thy Sav'our, and bleſs the glad day. 


What light, ſtrength, and comfort : go after him, 


None guefſes how wond'rous my journey will 


3 


Perhaps 


61460 


$ Perhaps for his name, 
Poor duſt as I am, 
Some works I ſhall finiſh with glad loving aim, 


9 I till (which 1 is beſt) 
Shall in his dear breaſt, 
As at the beginning, find pardon and reſt, 


10 And when I'm to die, 
Receive me, I'll cry, 
For Jeſus hath lov'd me, 1 cannot ſay why. 


11 But this I do find, 
We two are ſo join'd, | 
He'll not live in glory, and leave me behind. 


12 Lo this is the race 
I'm running, thro'. grace, 
Henceforth, till admitted to ſee my Lord's foes. 


13 Andnow I'm in care 
My neighbours may ſhare 


Theſe blefings : to ſeek them will none of you 


dare ? £ 


14 In bondage, O why, 
And death will you lie, 
When one here aſſures you free-grace is fo 
nigh? 


HYMN CLII. 
Invitation to Sinners. 


LL ye that paſs by, 
To Jeſus draw nigh : 
To you is it nothing that Jeſus ſhould die ? 
Your ranſom and peace, 
Your ſurety he 1s, 
Come, ſee if there ever was ſorrow like his l. 


For 


VI 


Ir 


Y 


wu 


n 
2 For what you have done 


His blood did atone : 


The Father hath puniſh'd for you his dear Son, 
The Lord in the day Aa 


Of his anger did laß 
Your ſins on the Lamb; and he bore them away, 


O Jeſus, our all, 
We woy'd come at thy call, 
And low at thy croſs with aſtoniſhment fall. 
We wou'd lift up our eyes 
At jeſus's cries: 
n he ſuffers, immortal de dies 


He dies to atone 
For ſins not his own ; 
Your debt he hath paid, and your work he hath 
done. 
O may we receive 
The peace he did leave, | 
Who made interceſſion, © My Father forgive LES: 


5 For you, and for me, . 
He pray 'd on the tree, | 

The pray'r is accepted, the ſinner is free, 
The finner am I, | 
Who on Jeſus rely, 

And come for the pardon Gop cannot deny. 


6 My pardon I claim, 
For a finnerl am, 
A ſinner believing in Jeſus's name: 
He purchas'd the grace, 
Which now I embrace : 
O Father, thou know'ſt he hath: dy'd in my 
P place. | | 


| 7 His death is my plea, 
My advocate al 


r 


6148) 
And hear the blood _ that hath anſwer'd for 


me. 
Acquitted I was, ' 
When he bled on the croſs, 


And by lofing his life, he hath carry'd my cauſe. 
H T MEN LER. 
He that believeth bath the Witack in 
 kimfelf. 
Y Gov, I am thine, 


What a comfort divine, 
What a blefling to know that Jeſus is mine 


2 In the heav'nly Lamb | - 
Thrice happy I am; 
My heart it doth dance to the ſound of thy name. 


3 True pleaſures abound 
In the rapturous ſound ; 


And whoever hath found it, hath bee found. 


My Jeſus to know, 
| And feel his blood flow, 
"Tis life everlaſting, tis heaven below. 


Yet onward I hafte 
To the heav*nly feaſt ; 
That, that is the fulneſs: but this is the taſte. 


6 And this I ſhall prove, 
Till with joy I remove 


To the heaven of heavens of Jeſus 8 love. 


HYMN 


As 1 


God of all grace 
Thy xoodneſs w we raiſe ; ; 
Thy Son thou haſt given to pau in our place. 
2 With joy we approve 
The defign of thy love; : 


'Tisa wonder on earth, and a wonder above. 


Which the angels deſire to look 3 into in vain. 


7 Love mov'd him to die, 
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HYMN CLX. 


3 Tongue cannot explain 
That love of God-Man, 


4 Tt dazzles our eyes; 
Thought cannot ariſe, 
To find out a cauſe why the infinite dies. 


5 Or jf pity inclin'd 
Him to die for mankind, 
The ground of his pity what ſeraph can find? 


6 He came from above, 
Our curſe to remove; 
He hath lov'd, he hath lor d us, 2 he tel, 
love: 


And on this we rely: 
He hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, we cannot tell 
Why! 


3 But this we can tell, | 
He hath lov'd us ſo well, 
As to lay down his life to redeem us from bell. 


7 
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9 He hath ranſom'd our race: 
O how ſhall we praiſe, 
Or worthily ſing his unſpeakable grace ? 


10 Nothing elſe will we know 
In our journey below, 


But ſinging thy grace, to thy paradiſe go. 


Pp A . 


ORD, when we remove, 
0 thy manſions above, 
Our heav'n ſhall ſtill be to ſing of thy love. 


2 Thrice happy employ ! 
We there ſhall enjoy 
A ſulneſs of pleaſure that never can cloy. 


3 The heavenly Quire 
With us ſhall aſpire, 
And gladly our loving Redeemer admire. 


4 Thy wonders of grace 
The angels ſhall praife, 
Yet ever come ſhort in their loftieſt lays. 


s We all ſhall commend 
The love of our friend, 
Forever beginning what never ſhall end. 


6 When time is no more, 
We ſtill ſhall adore 


'That ocean of love without betten or ſhore. 


7 For this do we wait; 
Come, Lord, and tranſlate 
Our ſouls to their perfectly glorious eſtate, 


8 O haſten the day! 
He will not 5 2 
But q_ return, and conduct us away. 


An 


Our 


Our Jeſus is come, and eternify's here! 


And preſs to our permanent place in the ſkies, 
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9 Fer long we ſhall fly 


To the regions on high, 
For Iſrael's ſtrength cannot vary or lie. 


10 He ſoon ſhall appear, 
He more than draws near ; 


HYMN CILXI. 
We ſeek a better Country, 


OME, let us anew . 
Our journey purſue; 
With vigour ariſe, 


2 Of heavenly birth, 
Though wand'ring on earth; 
This is not our place, 
But ſtrangers and pilgrims ourſelves we confeſs, 


3 At Jeſus's call 

We gave up our all, 

And ſtill we forego 
For Jeſus's ſake our enjoyment below. 


No comfort we find 
In the country behind, 
« But onward we move, 
And ſtill we are ſeeking a country above. 


-- 


5 A country of joy, 
Without any alloy, 
We thither repair; 

Our heart and our treaſure already are there. 


6 Let's march hand in band, 5 
To Imanuel's land, | 3 
No matter what chear 

We meet with on earth, for eternity's gear. 
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7 Ihe rougher the way 
The ſhorter our ſtay; 
The troubles that come 

Shall come to our reſcue, and haſten us home. 


8 The fiercer the blaſt 

Ws The ſooner tis paſt; 

The tempeſts that riſe 155 
Shall gloriouſly hurry our ſouls to the ſkies, 


HYMN CLXII. 


They ſhell look on him whom they have pierced. 


FE HOLD the loving Son of God 
Stretch'd out upon the tree, 

Behold him ſhedding forth his blood, 
Sinners, for you and me. 


2 O what a myſtery is this ! 
The nail'd Immanuel view! 
How:-hath he left his realms of bliſs, 


To bleed for me and you. 


3 Why is his body rack'd with pains, 
And wrung with keeneſt ſmart ? 
Why flows the blood from out his veins 2: 
Why torn with grief his heart? 


4 All right ouſneſs did he fulfil, 
No fin did ever know ; 
He never thought nor acted ill, 
Why was he wounded fo ? 


5 Alas! I know the reaſon Why: 
Our num'rous fins he bore, 
This caus'd his bitter agony, 
This wounded him ſo ſore. 


6 But hence our confidence begins, 
For we may boldly ſay, . 
That thus by bearing all our fins, 
He took them all away. 


C3387) 


7 Our God is fully reconcil'd, 
Our God is ſatisfy'd, 


Each ſinner now may be his child, 
Since Jeſus bled and dy'd. 


3 How highly God his death did prize , 
No ſinner's tongue can tell; | 
It was a pleaſing ſacrifice, 
How fg did it ſmell? 


9 Come then, each needy ſinner, come, 
To Jeſus to receive 
Pardon and peace; he'll lead you home 2 
Whoever comes ſhall live. 


HY M N CLXIII. 
Come Lord Jeſus. 


HEN fhall thy lovely face be ſeen? 
When ſhall our eyes behold our God? 
What lengths of diſtance lie between ? 
And hills of guilt? A heavy load ! 


2 Ye heav'nly gates, looſe all your chains, | 
Let the eternal pillars bow, 
Bleſt Sav'our, cleave the fiarry plains 
And make the chryſtal mountains flow. 


3 Hark ! how the ſaints unite their cries, 
And pray, and wait the gen'ral doom; 
com thou! the ſoul of all our joys, 
Thou, the deſire of nations, come. 


4 Our heart. ſtrings groan with deep complaint, 
Our fleſh lies panting, Lord, for thee ;. 
And ev'ry limb and ev'ry joint 
Stretches for immortality. 


( 154 ) 


5 Now let our chearful eyes ſurvey 
The blazing earth and melting hills: 
And ſmile to ſee the lightnings-play, 
And flaſh along before thy wheels. 


6 Hark! what a ſhout of violent joys 
Joins with the mighty trumpet's ſound ! 
The angel herald ſhakes the ſkies, 
Awakes the graves, and tears the ground. 


7 Ye ſlumb'ring ſaints, a heav'nly hoſt 
Stands waiting at your gaping tombs ;. 
Let ev'ry facred, ſleeping duſt 
Leap into life; for Jeſus comes. 


$ Jeſus, the God of might and love, 


New-moulds our limbs of cumb'rous clay; 5 


Quick as ſeraphic flames we move, 


To reign with him in endleſs day. 


HYMN CLXIV. | 
Solomon's Song, Chap. ii. verſ. 8, &c. 


HE voice of my beloved ſounds 
I Over the rocks and riſing grounds, 

- Ocer hills of guilt and ſeas of grief, 
He leaps, he flies to my relief. 


2 Now thrs' the veil of fleſh J ſee. 
With eyes of love he looks at me; 
Now in the goſpel's cleareſt glaſs, 
He ſhews the beauties of his face. 


3 Gently he draws my heart along, 
Both with his beauties and his tongue; 
Riſe, ſaith my Lord, and haſte away, 
No mortal joys are worth thy ſtay. 


4 The Jewiſh wintry ſtate is gone, 
Te miſts are fled, the ſpring comes on, 


The 


61553) 
The ſacred turtle dove we hear 
Proc aim the new, the joyful year. 


5 Th' immortal vine, of heav'nly root, 
Bloſſoms, and buds, and. gives her fruit; 
Lo, we are come to taſte the wine; 

Our ſouls rejoice, and bleſs the vine. 


6 And when I hear my Jeſus ſay, 
„ Riſe up, my love, make haſte away!“ 
My heart would fain out-fly the wind, 
And leave all earthly loves behind. 


HYMN CLXV. 
Verſe 14, &c. 
EAR Lord, my thankſul heart receives 
The hope thine invitation gives : 


15 thee my joyful lips ſhall raiſe _ 
The voice of prayer, the voice of praiſe. 


2 T am my Lord's, and he is mine; 
Our hearts, our hopes, our paſſions join: 
Nor let a motion, or a word, g 
Or thought ariſe, to grieve my Lord. 


3 Till the day breaks, and ſhadows flee, 
Till the ſweet dawning light I ſee, 
Thine eyes to me-ward ever turn, 
Nor let my ſoul in darkneſs mourn. 


4 Be like a hart on mountains green 
Leap o'er theſe hills of fear and fin: 
Nor guilt, 'nor unbelief, divide 
My love, my Sav'our, from my fide. 


- 


HYMN 
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3 The gladneſs of that happy day, 


0 1 ) 


H 8 M N clxvI 


Chap, iii. verſ. 2, &c, 


E SUS, thou everlaſting King, 

Accept the tribute which we bring; 
Accept thy well-deſerv'd renown, 
And wear our praiſes as thy crown. 


2 Let every act of worſhip be 
Like our eſpouſals. Lord, to thee: 
Like the bleſt hour when from above 
We firſt receiv d thy pledge of love. 


O may it ever, ever tay ! 
Nor let our faith forſake its hold, | 
Nor hope decline, nor love grow cold ! 


4 Each following minute, as it flies, 
Increaſe thy praiſe, increaſe our joys, 
Till we are rais'd to ſing thy name 
At the great ſapper of the Lamb. 


HYMN cLxvI So FF 
Chap. iv. verſ. 1, &c, 


IND is the ſpeech of Chriſt our Lord, 
Affection ſounds in ev'ry word; 
« Thou art my choſen one, he cries, 
« Bound to my heart by various ties, 


2 Sweet is thy voice, my ſpouſe, to me; x 
« I will behold no ſpot in thee.” 
What mighty wonders love performs, 


That puts a comelineſs on worms! 


i Defild 


Id, 


* 1 57 * 4 - 

3 Defil'd and loathſome as we are 
Thou mak'ſt us white, and call'f us Tar SK 
Adorn'ſt us with thy heav'nly dreſs, _ 4 
Thy graces, and thy righteouſneſs. q 


4 Nor dens of prey, -nor-flow'ry, plains, _ 


Nor earthly joys, nor earthly pains, _ 
Shall hold my feet, or force my ſtay | 
From thee: Come, Saviour, come away. 


5 O'may my — daily riſe k eg 
On wings of faith above the fki es, 
Till p94 ſhall make my.laſt remove, _ 


| To dwell for ever with wy, Love. 


- HYMN clxvn. 8 


Behold he cometh, and every Eye ſhall ſee . ; 


and they alſo which pierced him.—Even 0 
Amen. Rev. i. 7. | 


O A cometh, cauntleſs 8 
Blow before the bloody ſign, 
Midſt ten- thouſand ſaints and angels bh 

See the glorified ſhine, 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, 
Welcome, welcome, bleeding Lamb. 


2 Now his merit by the harpers 
Thro' the eternal deep reſounds, 
Now reſplendent ſhine his nail- prints, 
-Eviry.eye ſhall ſee his wounds. 


They who pierc'd him, They, &c. They, Kc. 


They, &c. 
Shall at his appearance wail. 


3 Every iſland; Sea and mountain, 
Heaven and earth ſhall flee away ; 


0 W 


„„ 
All who hate him muſt aſhamed 
Hear the trump proctaim the day. 


Come to judgment, Come, &c. Come, &c. 
Stand before the Son of Man, © 


4 Now who love him view his glory, 
Shining in his bruiſed face; 
His dear perſon on the rainbow, N 
1 Now his peoples head ſhall raiſe. 
appy mourners, Happy, &c. Happy, &c. 
Lo on clouds he comes, .he comes. ; 


OQO 


5 Now redemption' long expected, 
See in ſolemn pomp appear; 
All his people, once deſpiſed, 
Now ſhall meet him in the air. 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, : 
Now the promis'd kingdom's come. © G2 


6 View him ſmiling, now determined 
Every evil to deſtroy ; 
All the nations now ſhall fing him 
* Songs of everlaſting joy. 5 
1 O come mag O come quickly, Oc come 
, quic N 
Hallelujah, come, Lord, come. gz = 
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HY MN CLXVIII. 


The LonrD's gs R inſtituted, 
1 Cor. xi. 23, &c. 


WAS on that. dark, that doleful night; 
When pow'rs of earth and hell aroſe 

Againſt the Son of God's delight, 

And friends betray'd him to his foes; 


2 Before the mournful ſcene began, 
He took the bread, and bleſt, and brake: 
What love thro' all his actions ran! 
What wond'rous words of grace he ſpake l 


This my body, broke for fin, 
Receive, and eat the living food: 
Then took the cup, and blefs'd * wine; 
« 'Tis the new cov'nant in my blood. 


N 4 For us his fleſh with oats was torn, 
JS He bore the . ke felt the thorn ; 


And 


61660) 
And juſtice pour'd upon his head 3 
Its heavy vengeance in our ſtead. 
5 For us his vital blood was ſpilt, 
To buy the pardon of our guilt ; 


When for black crimes of biggeſt ſize, . | 
He gave his ſoul a ſacrifice. A. 
6 * Do this the cry'd) till time ſhall end, | 
In mem'ry of your dying friend; 
Meet at my table, and record 
«© The love of your departed Lord.” 


7 Jeſus, thy feaſt we celebrate, 
| Till thou return. and we ſhall eat, 


 FNOME all who truly bear, 
The name of Chriſt your Lord, 
His latt myſterious ſupper ſhare, 
And keep his kindeſt word tt” 1 
Hereby your faith approve, | 

In Jeſus crucified, 

In mem'ry of my dying love 
b Do this, he ſaid, and dy'd. 


2 Then let us ſtill profeſs 
Qur Maſter's honour'd name, 
Stand forth his faithful witneſſes, 
| True followers of the Lamb: | 6 
In proof that ſuch we are ö 
His ſaying we receive, 
And thus to all mankind declare 
We do in Chriſt believe. 
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Part of the church below 
We thus our r ight maintain, 
Our living memberſhip we ſhew, 
And in the fold remain ; - | 
The ſheep of Iſrael's fold. "gk 
In England's paſtures fed, 15 
And fellowſhip with all we hold 
Who hold it with our head. 


HYMN CLXX. 


E 8 U, at whoſe ſupreme . 

We thus approach to Gop, 
Before us in thy veſture ſtand, . 

Thy veſture dipt in blood. 


2 Obedient to thy gracious word 
We break the hallow'd broad, 
Commemorate thee, our dying Lord, 
And truſt on thee to feed. 


3 Now, Sav'our, now thyſelf reveal, 


And make thy nature KNOWN, | 
Affix the ſacramental ſeal,, 
And ſtamp us for thine own. 


4 The tokens of thy dying love, 9 3 8 


O let us all receive, 
And feel the quick' ning ſpirit move, | 
And /enfibly believe. 


The cup of bleſſing bleſt by thee, 
, Let it thy boo, impart-; ; 
The bread thy myſtic body 'be, 


And chear each languid heart. 


6 The grace which su RE ſalvation brings-. 
Let us herewith receive; 
Satiate the hungry with good things, 
The hidden manna give. 
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HYMN CLXXI. 


Communion with Chri, and -with Saints 
I Cor. x. 16, 17. 


28 U S invites his ines 
To meet around his board; 
Hers pardon'd rebels fit and hold 

| Communion with their Lord. 


2 For food he gives his fleſh ; 
He bids us drink his-blood : 

Amazing favour ! matchleſs uo 
Of our deſcending Gop 


. 3 Lord make bread this and wine 
Maintains our fainting breath, 
By union with our living Lord, 
And int'reſt in his death. 


4 Our heav'nly F ather calls 
Chriſt and his members one ; 

We the young children of his love, 
And he the firſt-born ſon. 


We are but ſev'ral parts 
Of the ſame broken bread ; 
One body hath its ſev'ral limbs, 
But Jeſus 1s the head. 


6 Let all our pow'rs be join'd, 
His glorious name to raiſe; 
- Pleaſure and love fill ev'ry mind, 
And ev'ry voice be praiſe. 
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nts, E SUS, dear, redeething Lord, 26 
| Magnify thy dying word, | 
n thine ordinance appear, 
Come, and meet thy followers here. 


2 In the rite thou haſt enjoin' > joy 
Let us now our Sav'our find, 
Drink thy blood for ſinners med, 0 
Taſte thee in the broken bread. 


3 Thou our faithful hearts prepare, 5 
Thou thy pard' ning grace declare, 
Thou that haſt for ſinners died, 

Shew thyiell the crucified 1 


n 1 cCILXXIII. 


Gon, that hear'ſt the pray'r, 
' Attend thy people's cry, 
Who to thy houſe repair, 
And on thy death rely, | 
Thy death which now we call to mind, 
And truſt our legacies to 1-55 


2 Thou meeteſt them that j jay 4 
In theſe thy ways to go, * 
And to thy praiſe employ 
Their happy lives below, 
And ſtill within thy temple gate 
For all thy promis'd mercies Wait. 


2 Me wait t obtain them now. oh 
©. "vl Tr: the . 1 
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(236) 
And at thy table bow ; 
And long to feel apply'd 
The blood for our redemption giv'n, . 
And eat the bread that came from heav'n. 


4 Come then, our dying Lord, 
| Td us thy goodneſs ſhew, 
In honour of thy word 
The inward grace beſtow, 
And magnify the ſacred fign, 
And prove the ordinance divine. 


H IT MN. CEM 


Incomparable Food: Or, The Fleſh and Blood | 


of Chriſt. * 


E fing the amazing deeds, 

That grace divine performs; 
Th' eternal Gop comes down, and bleeds, 
To nouriſh dying worms. 


2 This ſoul-reviving wine, 
Dear Sav'our, 'tis thy blood : 
We thank that ſacred fleſh of thine, 
For this immartal food. | 


3 The banquet that we eat . 
Is made of heav'nly things; 
Earth hath no dainties half ſo ſweet 
As our Redeemer. brings. 


4 In vain had Adam ſought, 
And ſearch'd his garden round; 
For there was no ſuch bleſſed fruit 
In all the happy ground. | 


5 TH angelic hoſt above 4 
Can never taſte this food; 

They feaſt upon their Maker's love, 

But not a Sav'our's blood. 


On. 


Ar 


Cb 


4 
6 On us almighty Lord 
Beſtow thy matchleſs prace, 


And meets us with ſome chearing word, 
With pleaſure in thy face. , 


Come, all ye drooping ſaints, 
And banquet with the King; 
Chriſt's love will drown your fad complaints, 
And tune your voice to ſing. 


8 Salvation. to the name 
Of our adored Chriſt: | 
Thro' the wide earth his . proclaim, 
His glory 1 in the 482 


HYMN CLXXV. 


| Axorns XR. 


[ES ust ven before thy feet! 
Thy table is divinely ſtor d; 
Thy ſacred fleſh our ſouls have eat; 


Tis living bread; we thank thee, Lord! : 


2 And here we drink our Sav'our's blood: 
We thank thee, Lord; 'tis gen'rous wine, 
Mingled with love, the fountain flow'd 
From that dear bleeding heart of thine. 


3 On earth is no ſuch ſweetneſs found, 
For the Lamb's fleſh. is heav'nly food: 
In vain we ſearch the globe around 
For bread ſo fine, or wine ſo good. 


4 Carnal proviſions can at beſt 

But chear the heart, or warm the head ;- 5 

ö But the rich cordial that we taſte, 
Gives life eternal to the dead. 


2 we 


(166) 
5 Joy to the Maſter of the feaſt, 


His name our ſouls for ever bleſs; "Ts 
To God. the King, and God the Prieſt 
A loud Hoſanna round the place. 


HYMN CLXXVI. 


EARTS of ftone relent, relent, 
Break by Jeſu's croſs ſubdued, 
dee his body mangled, rent, 
Cover'd with a gore of blood! 
Sinful ſoul, what haſt thou done ? 
wy Murcher d Gon?” $. eternal Son. | 


2 Yes, our fins have done the Seed. | 
Drove the nails that fix'd him here, 
Crown'd with thorns his ſacred head, 
Pierc'd him with the ſoldier's ſpear, 
Made his ſoul a ſacrifice ; | 
For a ſinful world he dies. 


3 Can we view him thus in pain ? 
Still to death purſue. our Gop ? 
Open tear his wounds again, 
Trample on his precious blood? 
No; with all our fins we'd part, | 
Sav'our, give a broken heart! 


HYMN CLXXVI. 


13 glory and rg; | 
* if To the ancient of days, 
Who was born, and was ſlain to- denen 2 loſt 
Race. | 


Salvation 


loſt 


( 167 ) 
2 Salvation to God, 
Who carry'd our load, 
And purchas:d our lives with the price of his 


And ſhall he not have 
The lives which he gave 
Such an infinite en for ever to laue. 


Ves, Lord, we are tine, 
And gladly reſign | 


Our ſouls to be l d with the fulnef divine. . 


5 We yield thee thine o. n, 
We'd ſerve thee alone, 5 


Thy will upon earth as in heaven be done. 


6 How, when ſhall it be 
We cannot foreſee; _ 
But oh! let us live, let us die unto 5 thee „ 


HY MN CLXXVII. 


OM E, Holy Ghoſt, thine Abende ſhed, 
And realize the ſign, 
Thy life infuſe into the bread, 
Thy power into the wine. 


2 Effectual let the tokens prove, 
And made by heavenly art 
Fit channels to convey thy love 
To my falthful heart. | 
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"HYMN CLXXIx. * 
YING friend of ſinners, hear us A 
42. Humbly at thy croſs who lie, A 
In thine ordinance be near us Eo I 
Now th' ungodly juſtify: - 
Let thy bowels of compaſſion | "Ws © 
To thy ranſom'd ereatures move, © 
Shew us all thy great ſalvation, pI M 
Sad of truth and God of love, 1 
0 By thy meritorious dying 163 . A 
Save us from this death of fin, | T 
By thy precious blood's applying : 5 
Make our inmoſt nature cleanzak 4 
Give us worthily t'adore thee : 
Thou our full Redeemer be, N 
Give us pardon, grace, and glory, . Ar 
Peace, and power, and heaven in thee. 
H Y M N_CLXXX.. 
IN that ſad memorable night, . be xvi 


When Jeſus was for us betray'd, 

He left his death- recording rite, 15 
He took, and bleſs'd, and brake the bread: 
And gave his own their laſt bequeſt, _ 

And thus his love's intent expreſt: 2 


2 Take eat, this is my body giv'n, 
To purchaſe life and peace for you, 
Pardon and holineſs in heav'n; 
Do this, my dying love to ſhew, 


Accept 


0169 
Accept your precious legacy, ITY 
And thus, my Friends, remember 1 me. # | 


3 He took into his hands the cup, 
To crown the ſacramental feat, 
And full of kind concern look'd up, 1 
And gave what he'to them had View t 
And drink ye all of this he ſaid, Cad et! 
In ſolemn mem'ry of the dead, 


4 This is my blood which ſeals the ne- 
Eternal cov'nant of my grace, - 
My blood ſo freely ſhed. for you, 
For you and for the ſinful race; 
My blood that ſpeaks your fins forgir n. 
And juſtifies your claim to heav 'n. 


5 The grace which I to you bequeath 
In this divine memorial, take, 
And, mindful of your Saviour's death, 
Do this, my followers, for my ſake, 
My dying love I will retain, 
And you. eternal life ſhall gain, 


* 


HYMN CIXXXI. 


The Memorial of our abſent Lord. John 
xvi. 16. Luke xxii. 19. John XIV. n 


E SUS is gone above the ſkies, 
| Where our weak ſenſes reach him not; 
And carnal objects court our eyes, 

To thruſt our Saviour from our thought. 


2 He knows what wand'ring hearts we have, 
Apt to forget his lovely face; 
And, to refreſh our minds, he gave 
Theſe kind memorials of his grace. 


The Lord of life this table ſpread 
With his own fleſh and dying blood, 
1 P 
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( 170.) | 
We on the rich proviſion feed, | 7 
| And taſte the wine, and bleſs the Gd. 


4 Let ſinful ſweets be all forgot, 


And earth grow leſs in our eſteem; - 
Chriſt and his Iove fill ey'ry thought. 
And faith and hope be fix d on him. 


5 While he is abſent from our ſight, 
"Tis to prepare our ſouls a place, 
That we may dwell in heav'nly light, 
: And live for ever near his facꝓx. 


6 Our eyes look upwards to the hills | 
Whence our returning Lord ſhall come ; 
We wait thy chariots awful wheels, 
To fetch our longing ſpirits home. 


HYMN CLXXXIL 


9 IS done! th' atoning work is done: 
Jeſus, the world's Redeemer, dies! 
All nature feels th' important groan 
Loud-ecchoing through the earth and ſkies ; 
The earth doth to her centre quake, 
And heav'n as hell's deep gloom is black ! 


2 The temple's veil is rent in twain, 
While Jeſus meekly bows his head, 
The rocks reſent his mortal pain, | 
The yawning graves give up their, dead. 
The bodies of the ſaints ariſe, | 
Reviving as their Saviour dies. 


3 And ſhall not we his death partake, 
In ſympathetic anguiſh groan? 
O Saviour let thy paſſion ſhake 
Our earth, and rent our hearts of ſtone ; 
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000 N 8 of Goa; tf hant ant 
hy Shout th accompliſh's ſacrifice ; 
Shout your fins in Chriſt forgiven, 
Sons of C God, and heirs of heaven. 


2 Saints that n to Chriſt belong 
Liſt'ning angels join the ſung ;; 
Sing with us, ye heavily. powers, 
Pardon, grace, and glory ours! 


3 Love's myſterious work is done; 
Greet we now th” atoning Son, 
Heal'd and quicken'd by his blood, 
- Join'd to Chriſt, and obe With God... 


4 Chriſt, af all our Be the ſeal, 

Peace divine i in Chriſt we feel, 
Pardon to our ſouls applied, 3 
Dead for you, for me he died. 


£ Chriſt by faith we taſte below, - 
Mightier joys ordain'd to know 
When his utmoſt grace we prove, 
| Riſe to * in porter love, 
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HYMN CLXXXIV. 
Our Lord Jeſus at his own Table. 
"Pax mem'ry'of our dying Lord 


Awakes a thankful tongue: 
How rich he ſpread his royal board, 
And bleſs'd the foad, and fung. 


2 Happy the men that eat this bread, 
But doubly-bleſs' d was he 
That gently bow'd his loving head, 
And lean'd it, Lord, on Thee. 


3 By faith, the ſame delights we ale 
As that great fav'rite did, 

And ſit el lean on Jeſu's breaſt, 

And take the, heav'nly bread. 


4 Down from the palace of the ſkies 
Hither the King deſcends! 
Come, my beloved, eat (he cries) 
% And drink ſalvation, friends. 


5 * My fleſh is food and phyſick too, 
« A balm for all your pains; 


28 


« And the red ſtreams of pardon flow 


« From theſe my pierced veins.' 


6 Hoſanna to his bounteous love, 
For ſuch a feaſt below! 5 
And yet he feeds his ſaints above 
Wich nobler bleſſings too. 


7 Come, the dear day, the glorious hour, 


That brings our ſouls to reſt! 


Then we ſhall need theſe types no more, 


But dwell at th' heav'nly feaſt. 


HYMN 
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HY MN CLXXXV. 


8 A THOR of life divine, 
Who haſt a table ſpread, 

Furniſh'd with myſtick wine | 

And everlaſting bread, | 1 

- Preſerye the life thyſelf hath giv'n, il 

Aud feed, and train us up for heav'n. 


2 Our needy ſouls ſuſtain 
| With freſh ſupplies of love. 
Till all thy life we gain, 
And all thy fulneſs prove, | 
And ſtrengthen'd by thy perfect grace, 
Behold, without à veil, thy face, 


HY MN CLXXXVI.“ 
Grace and Glory by the Death of Chriſt. 


YITTING around our Father's board, 
We raiſe our tuneful breath; 
When faith beholds our dying Lord, . 
We doom our fins to death. _ | 
2 *Tis tbro' the blood of Jeſus ſhed, 
" Whence all our pardons riſe; _ 
The ſinner views th' atonement made, 
And loves the ſacrifice, 


3 Thy cruel thorns, thy ſhameful croſs, .. 
Procures us heav'nly .crowns : 
Our higheſt gain ſprings: from thy loſs 
| Our healing from thy wounds. 
4, Oh! *tis impoſſible that we, 
Who dwell in feeble clay, 
Should equal ſuff*rings bear for thee, - 


N Or equal thanks repay. 3 
5 * P. 3 . HYMN. “ 
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HYMN CLXXXVII. 


The Proviſions for the Table of our Lord: Or 
The Tree of Life, and River of Love. 


ORD, we adore thy bounteous hand, 
And ſing the ſolemn feaſt, 
Where ſweet celeſtial dainties ſtand 
For ev'ry willing gueſt, 


2 The tree of life adorns the board 8 
With rich immortal fruit, | 
And ne'er an angry flaming ſword 
To guard the paſſage to't. 8 


3 The cup ſtands crown'd with living juice; 
The fountain flows above, 
And runs down ſtreaming, for our uſe, 
In rivulets of JLove. 


4 The food's prepar'd by heav'nly art, 
The pleaſure's well refin'd; 
Lord ſpread new life thro* every heart, 
And chear the drooping mind. ; 
Shout, and proclaim the Sav'our's love, 
Ye ſaints that taſte his wine; | 
Join with your kindred ſaints above, 


In loud Hoſannas join. 2 
6 A thouſand glories to the Gop 
That gives fuch joy as this; 
Hoſanna ! let it ſound abroad, 3 
And reach where Jeſus is. 8 EP 3 
4 


HYMNS 


a ; 


as 175 ) 


ee ect. eee NN 


A WS 


e O R | 
S OT ELLYN Kee. 
gagagegagagangagegegegagen 


HY MN CLXXXVIIL 


Te Jaan: CARIS r. 


H O can have greater cauſe to aug. 
Who greater cauſe to bleſs, 
Than we the children of the King ? 
Than we who Chriſt poſfeſs ? 
Than we toho Chriſt poſſeſs ! 
Than we who Chriſt poſleſs ! 


z With angel hoſts, dear Lamb, we join, 
To praiſe thy love and pow'r: 
To magnify thy grace divine, 
Thou mighty Counſellor ! &c. &c. 


3 We late were ſatan's captives led, | 1 

And hell had been our end, : =, 
Hadſt thou not for our pardon bled, _ 
Thou ſinners only friend? &c. &c. | 


4 For this we ne'er will hold our tongue, 
Nor ſhall our praiſes ceaſe : 


We 


x 


We evermore Bla ing that fong, 
The Lord our righteouſneſs ! & c. & c. 


No other Gov we know but thee, 
None elſe did us create : 

TAY glory ſhall we ever be, 
O holy advocate c. c, 


6 "Twas 3 'twas only thou didft take 
The mediator's place, 
When we the Father's ſtatutes brake: 


All hail thou Prince of peace! &c. &c. 


7 We daily prove thee ſtill the fame, 
Whene'er our need we ſee : 
Thou beareſt ſtill a Sav'our's name, 
Our Saviour thou ſhalt bel &c. &c, 


$ No law, nor fin, nor hell, nor death, 
Shall us from thee divide: 
Strongly we hold that precious faith, 
For us our Saviour dy'd ! &c. Kc. 


HYMN CLXXXX. 


LEST be the Father and his love, . 
To whoſe celeſtial ſource we owe. 

Rivers of endleſs joys above, 

And rills of comfort here below! 


2 Glory to thee, great Son of God 1 
Forth from thy wounded body rolls 
A precious ſtream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying ſouls. 


3 We give the ſacred ſpirit praiſe, 
Who, in our hearts of ſin and woe, 
Makes living ſprings of grace ariſe, 
And into boundleſs glory flow. 


4 Thus Gop the Father, Gop the So. 
And Gop the Spirit, we adore, | 
That ſea of life and love unknown, 
Without a bottom or a ſhore. 
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HYMN. cxc 


n of the Lord rejoice, | 
Praiſe him with a chearful voice; 
Gladly we with you agree, 

| Reaſon Vaut our company. 


2 Have you reaſon ? we have more, 
Wie by him of heav'n are ſure ; 
| Fawour'd like ye, we are too, 
Seal 4 the Lamb of God. in View. 


3 Great n have we n 
In him lately ſlain for men a 
Bleſſed be our Saviour's name. 
We have alſo ſeen the ſane. 5 


4 Worthy is che Lord we cry, 
Chriſt 5 deign'd for us 5 die:; ; 
Worthy is the Lamb fay. we, 


Chriſt, who dy'd on yonder” tre e. 5 


5 Jeſus, yet unſeen, we'll bleſs, 
Till we wake in right ouſneſs ; 
Feſus will we ever own, | 
Worthy of our thanks alone. 


6 Hallelujah be our ſong, 
Sound for ever on our tongue . 
Halleluj ab us 22 
Tut we enter per fe 28 


BY M N CXCT. 


Lead us near the mount of God, 
And there thy ſervants meet; 

There let us view thy ſprinkling ond, 

There worſhip at * . 
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2 Up Caly' ry lead our ſouls by faith, 
To hear thy groans and cries; 
To ſee the Lamb s attoning death 
And glorious ſacrifice. 


3 Here may we learn of thee our 3 . J 
The myſt'ries of thy blood; | D 
Till we Mall hear that waſh'd N 

Come up and be with Gov. | 


Kar ety bf 2 ; 
=. HY M * cxcn. DN 
NILDREN of the heav* oly King : 
As ye journey ſwgetly ing; N eee 3 * 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praie, * 45 
Glorious in his works and ways !. ka * A 
2 We are trav'lling home to Go, ba D os 
In the way the fathers trol; +1 4 I; 
They are happy now, and we 
| Soon their happineſs ſhall r 1 
3 O, ye baniſh'd ſeed, be glad? N „ 
Chriſt our advocate is made: 5 1 
Us to ſave our fleſh ns, LOS 
Brother to our ſoul becomes. © L 
4 Shout, ye little flock, and bleſt, 56 
You on Jeſu's throne mall reſt; [Son 6 E 
There your ſeat-is now prepar'd, | 
There your kingdom. and reward ! | J 


5 Fear not, brethren, joyful ſtand, 
On the borders of your land; 
Jeſus Chriſt, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undiſmay'd go on. 


6 Lord, obediently we go, 

Gladiy leaving all below; * 

Only thou our leader be, WE | i 
And we ſtill will follow thee... | 


- 
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H Y MN CXCIIL 


TEHOVAH, Jeſus, Lord of all, 
We ſinners would adore thy name, 
Drawn by thy Spirit's pow'r, we call 
On Thee, ſome bleſſing to obtain. 


2 Lord, by a flame of love divine, 
O- melt, O warm each frozen heart ! 
On dark, diftreſſed ſpirits ſhine 
With light of life, and joy impart. 


3 Where is the drooping ſpirit ? Lord 


Thou know'ſt, and hear'ſt its heart-felt groans 


And wilt thou not thy peace afford? 
Can'ſt thou refuſe the ſinner's moans ? 


4 Is there no promiſe in thy word? 
No love within thy tender breaſt, 
To comfort ſinners felf abhorr'd, 
And ſooth their troubled ſouls to reſt? 
5 To ſearch thy word in vain we try, 
Thy love we cannot know nor feel, 
Unleſs thy Spirit doth apply, 
And thou thyſelf thy love reveal. 


6 Emanuel No to us appear! 
Jeſus, ta/k with us by the way! 
Diſpel each doubt, and dry each tear, 
And cauſe each heart to burn with joy.” 


H Y M N CXCIV. 
J E S U, Lord, we look to theo, 3 
h 


Let us in thy name agree, 
ew thyſelf the Prince ef Peace, 


r ceaſe. 


/ 


Bid our jars for eve 


„ „„ 


By thy reconciling love, 
* ſtumbling- block remove; 
ach to each unite, endearr, | 
Come and ſpread thy: banner here, -; - 


3 Make us of one heart and mind,” © © 
Courteous, pityful and kind, e 
Lowly, meek in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 


4 Let us for each other care, 

Each his brother's burden bear, 
To thy church the pattern give, 
Shew how true believers live. 

5 Let us then with joy remove 
To thy family above, 
On the wings of angels fly, 

Shew how true Believers die. 


HM IN CXCV. 
The Pilgrim's Hymn, in a Dialogue. . 


WELL us, O women ! we would know 
Whither ſo faſt ye move? 
We, call'd to leave the World below, 
Are ſeeking one above. © 


2 Whence came ye, ſay———and what the place 
That ye are trav'ling from ? 4 
From tribulation, we thro" grace 
Are now returning home. 


3 Is not your native country here 
The place of your abode ? 7 
We jeek a better country far 
A City built by God, © 


4 Thither we travel, nor intend 
Short of that bliſs to reſt: 


x1 Nor 


JJ 
Ner we, till in . Sinners" Friend 
Our weary ſoulr are bleſi'd. 


5 Friends of the Bridegroom v we ſhall reign : : 
Saviour, we aſk no more : | 
Hail, Lamb of God, for finners ſlain, 
Whom hea: den and earth adore! _ 


HYM N CXCVI. 


F any aſk us why we ave 


The once deſpiſed Nazareen 5 ü 

- We ſay, becauſe we gladly prove ike 
He died to take wg f our ſin; i 

He, Lord of all things, died to male us Kis: - 


How can we chuſe but love a friend like this? ; 


2 The former part of our bad life 
We all were enemies to him; 
We caus d him ſmarting pain and grief; 
And did his mercy diſeſtem: 


Vea, ſince he gain d us, he might oft . 


And charge our folly on each guilty head. 


3 I very often ſerious think. - - 
' What made the Lamb of Gov love me ? 
A ſoul that ſtood upon the brink 
Of being loſt eternally: 
And nothing can I anſwer, but.my Goo 
Did love a poor loſt ſoul becauſe wou'd. 


4 My fellows, my companions, hear, 

Le ſouls who once like me went on, 
Vield to the Lord, my Maſter dear, 
Prove ye the Lamb, and ye will own 

He's only excellent, and on] pure” 

The.pleaſures found'i in u ie. 
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HY MN Cxcvii. 


H E Bridegroom is near, 
And ſeeth us here; >: 
His. heart is enflam'd =} 

To us ſinful wretches ; this makes us ahr. 


2 What are we but duſt, 
Slaves once of each luſt? 
How could we be free, 


— 


But by the dear Bridegroom, who Wed: on tho | 


Tree? 


3 He bought us by blood. 
JTo his and our God; | | 
And choſe for his own R 
Us finners, before e'er his love we had known. 


3 My dear brethren ſee, 
How frozen were we, 
And wand'ring about: 
But Jeſus did fetch us, and warm us ; throughout. 


4 No threat'nings at all 
We heard in his call ; 
«« I died for your reſt, 


« Be chearful, tho Kati, 1 lean on my 


; breaſt. 5 5 , 


6 If we know him hs | 
Each member of us 


| Should gladly look round, 

Where hundred or thouſand. loſt hee nigh be 
found. r 

7 Dear brethren, webe e 


To wait Day and night; 
It is now his hour, . 
He is ready to give us his . life and N 
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From 


my 


9 This ent'reth thy ear, 


; . 
From this very day . 
We will not delay - 

To follow the Lamb, 

To ſerve him n gladneſs, and live for his 


name. 


s We will nought diffuſe | 
But this welcome news 
«« The Lamb has been 1 ; 
Tris text we will preach of again, nn again. 


4 


O Bridegroom moſt dear! 
Thou Lamb that wert "WP Fa 
© be thou the leader of us and our train. 


HYMN CXCVIII 


7E all the Ganer' 5 tac have trod, D | 
Like ſheep we All have firay'd : 

In ſackcloth let us ſeek for Gov, 
Wich duſt upon our head. 


2 Let ſhame our ſouls bow down, - 
And tet us tell our fin ; 
Who knows, if we our folly own, - 
But Chriſt will make us clean. 


3 Behold, O Lamb of Gop, a race AK 
Of wretched rebels. come, 4 * 
Naked and poor, O let chy grace . 
Afford thy children room. 
4 We own that we the world 8. lov'd, MED 
Have many idols known, —_ „ 
Pray det thy wrath bgzall remov'd, + 
or pour thy fury; d down. : 


5 Think on the holy Meer.. 
* Oe we have lan d. FL 


EF A — * . 
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Kindly forgive us, — this we want, 
O Lord, our only friend. 


6 We mourn, that we have griev'd thee chas, 


Thou deareſt Lamb, and true; 
Who never hurt, nor injur'd us, 
Thy love is ever new, 


7 Lord, can'ſt thou pardon ſouls ſo vile! =] 
We know thou can't, and wilt: | 
If we are the Redeemer's ſpoil, 
For whom his blood was ſpilt. 


$8 Tho' we are fin, O may we view, 


Oar Saviour's bloody ſign : 
To poor ſtray d ſheep thy mercy ſhew, 
And ſay, Ye ill are nine. 


HY MN 8 


bs | H AN KS to thy mercy, deareſt Lamb, 
That we, tho late, have known thy name; 
hoſe things from wiſer minds conceal'd, 
To us thy babes, have been reveal dd 


2 What are we worms, or what our ways, 
(To thee vile rebels all our days) 
That to our ſouls: thou ſtill hold'ſt forth 
A treaſure of unfathom'd worth ? 


3 And can it be theſe ſinful eyes 
Have ſpied where that rom treaſure lies, 
Have been directed to the ground 
Where preſent bleſſedneſs is found? 


4 Well, gracious Lord, thy will be done! 14 
Sinners thoy ſav t, and 1 am one: 
From this vain world henceforth Fe part, 
And to thy lervice n 1 . | 


x 
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At Meeting. 


11 > T by Jeſu's providence, 
we meet again in peace; 

14 we, "om we fly from ence, 

Meet in a moſt glorious place! 


2 When we once ſhall there arrive, 
Ever happy ſhall we reign; 
Ever with our Sav'oar live, 
'Midſt a hoſt of perfect men. 


3 There ſhall ſorrow not intrude, . 
Grief ſhall never there appear, | 2 
Waſh'd in our Redeemer's blood, = 
We ſhall ſtand made free from fear. 5 1 

4 Come, dear brethren, joyful, come, 
Forward, boldly let us preſs, 
Humbly let our ſouls preſume, 


„ www. 


Truſt in Jeſu's right ouſneſs. | — 1 
ab, 5 Pray we for the promis'd hour, a a 4 
me; When the family compleat. | 
, Borne on clouds, and girt with power, | 1 
In the houſe above ſhall meet, — 4 


Maſter, haſten on thy day, 

Glorious to thy judgment come! 
Call thy trav' Hing ſaints away, 

Lord, we long to be at home ! 


HYMN or 


At Diſmiſſion. 


LES T be the dear uniting wan 
B That will not let us part; 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
We ſtill are Join'd in heart. 


2 Join'd in one ſpirit to our dend, 
When he appoints to go, 
And ftill in Jeſu's footſteps tread, 2 
And-do kus. * below. : W 
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3 O let us ever walk in him, 


And nothing know beſides ; 
Nothing deſire, nothing eſteem, 
But Jeſus crucify'd. 


| 4 Cloſer and cloſer let us cleave, © 


To his belov'd embrace, 
Expect his fulneſs to receive, 
And grace to anſwer grace. 


5 But let us haſten to the day 5 
Which ſhall our fleſh reſtore, 
When death ſhall all be done away, 

And bodies part no more, 


O farther go to-night, but ſlay, 
N Dear Saviour, till the break of day : 3 
_ Turn in, dear Lord, with me; 
And in the morning when I wake, 
Me 1 in thine arms, my Jeſus, take, 

And I'll go on with thee. 


WILL lay me down to ſleep, 
And fafely take my reſt; 
Me commend to Jeſu's grace: 
And as upon his breaſt, 
So, if Jeſus pleaſe, I'll deep, 
While troops of angels are my geard, | 


O, my Shepherd, love and keep, 


And be my great reward. 


N ONE but Jeſus will we ſing, 
e 


None elſe will we adore; _ 
our Prophet, Prieft, and King, 
Shall be for evermore. 


None among the heav'nly powers, 


Nor one on earth, our Praiſe may claim; 3 
None but Jeſus call we ours, - 8 
None but we e Lanbl | 
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HYMN Cell. 
For a FUNERAL. 


Y ſoul, come meditate the day, 
M And think how nigh it ſtands, 
When thou muſt quit this houſe of clay, 
And fly ta unknown lands. n 


2 Oh could we die with thoſe that die, | 
And place us in their ſtead; 
Then would our ſpirits learn to fy, 
And converſe with the dead. 


3 Then ſhould we ſee the ſaints above 
In their own glorious forms, 
And wonder why our ſouls ſhould love 
To dwell with mortal worms. 


PE RS 


HYMN CCI. 
ANOTHER, 


OURN not the dead, nor wail the man 
Who dwells no more below, 
Weep for yourſelves, and be in pain, - 
To ſee approaching woe. 


2 O unconverted ſinners, ſee 
The judgment haſtens on: 
Vou to the bar ſhall ſummon'd be 
With him before you gone. 


3 To you 'twill be a day of fre, 
_ _ Gloomy, and diſmal too: . 
But ſhall fulfil thoſe ſouls' deſire 5 

Who knew the Lamb below, $ 


4 Of this bleſt number, Gov of love, 
Ordain unworthy me: | 
And when I from the-earth ſhall mn 
N | I'll come and dwell with thee. - 


<1 188 =" __ Ss, 
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Before Meat. 


AT HER of earth and heaven, 
F Thy hungry children feed, 
Thy grace be to our ſpirits given, 
That true immortal bread : 
Grant us, and all our race 
In Jeſus Chriſt to prove 

The ſweetneſs of thy pard'ning grace, 
The manna of thy lave. 


F ather of all 
Who fillet with good 

The ravens that call 

On thee for their ſood; 
Them ready to periſh 

Thou lov'ſt to ſuſtain, 
And wilt thou not cheriſh. 
The children of men? 


2 On thee we depend. 
Our wants to ſupply, 
Whoſe goodneſs doth ſend. 
Us bread from the ſky: ,- 
On earth do thou give us 
To taſte of thy love, 
And ſhortly receive us 
To banquet aboye. Nees 


5 


Thou whoſe bawels 8 to „ 
The hungry crowd that — thees- / 
And nothing had to eat; 
3 again the famiſh'd Wee | 
Who have with thee continued long, 
And faint for want of meat. 
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| 2 Jeſus, our outward wants relieve, * 
8. | But O! the food immortal give 
Our empty ſouls to fill; 
Suſtain us by thy pard' ning grace. 


And bring us thro' this wi derne, | 
To thy celeſtial hill. 


B* preſent at our table, Lord. 

| Be here and ev'ry where ador'd ; 

Theſe creatures bleſs, and grant that we, 5 
May feaſt in paradile with my 1 


At, of After Meat. 


LORY, love, and OY and honour 

For our food 

Now beſtow'd E, 
Render we the donor. 


| Bounteous Gov, we now confeſs thee, | 
Gov, who thus 5 
Bleſſeth . 6 | 1 
Meet it is to bleſs thee. 5 5 


1 


2 Knows the ox his maſter's able, 
And ſhall we 
Not know thee, - 
Nourlſh'd at thy table? 


Yes, of all good gifts the giver 
Thee we own, : 
Thee alone 

Magn'fy for ever. 


F Gop of all grace, 
Thy bounty we ris 1 
And joyfully og, - = , 
Poor bas admitted to feaſt with a King. = 
The honour we claim. 3 | F 
In Jeſus's name; 
Now may we receive, - 


And happy ip Jeſus's * may E.. 


— 


2 * * 4, ” 


* * ; 
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How royal the chear 
When Jeſus is here !- 
" 'The ſcantieſt meal l 3 
ks feaſting indeed when his favour we feet: 4 


1 his pard' ning D 9 
mu fon all things poſſeſs, LP 
richly enjoy 
A fatnefs of pleaſyre that never can dy. 


3 Thee, Sav'our, to know . 
Is heav'n below _ 
May we witneſſes be - | 
That heav'n is found 3 in the knowledge * thee: 
Thee, Jeſus, let's taſte, * a | 
And oh let it laſt,  ' „ 


This ſenſe of thy ene e 4 8 
Till with all the Aſſembly we banquet above. 


9 
i 


* 


* 


12 for every bleſſing | 35 
L Let us fing, ee arc 


Chriſt the ſpring, | 
| Never never vr. RE „ 
Source of all our gifts and _ en 

Chriſt we own, - OOH IO Ng 

Chrift along... : +. -- -.--- : 
Calls for all.our 0 


2 He diſpels our fin and fadneſui 
Life imparts 
Chears our hearts, 
Fills with food and gladneſs. 
Chriſt himſelf for us hath given, BY 1% 
TE r o 
. To a feaſt in heaven. VV 


0 . 
„ 0 
* 
* 
1 


y Lefling to Go, for ever bleſt,.. 
To Gov the maſter bf the feaſt, ; 
Who hath for us a table ſpread, 
And in this howling deſert fed, : 
Jeſus with all thy gifts impart ty 


The crown. N * beat 5 a 


Ather, thro* * Fob e EY 
| Our grateful/facrifice.” 1 25 „ 

All the wants of all that line 1 
Thine open hand ſupplies > 0 
Fills the world with- plenteous food; 3 

For the riches of thy grace, 
'Fake, thou univerſal G, 
The univerſal praiſe. _ 


1 — 4 
* N , * 


GLORIA PATRL > 


0 Wt to the qrent * coemmd 8 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal glory given, 

Thro' all che worlds where Gan i is known, 

MF all the angels near the throne, 

And ſaints in earth and * 


\ATHER, Son, 1 Holy bed, e 
One in three, and three in _ OE Lela 
As by the celeſtial hoſt x 
Let thy will on earth be done 
. Praiſe by all to thee be given, 
Cn Lord of earth and heaven 73 


RAISE Gov, wth whom, all bleſiings flow, 9 
Praiſe him all creatures here 3 5 0 Nt 
Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly hoſt, „„ 7 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. W 


ATHER of all aboye, below, hf 
Thy praiſe let ev ry ci nin ſhew, 
V . 


In thee who live and mo and are TEC” 
The Father's fellow and his Son. „ 'Y 
_ Etopmal ſharer of his throne oe fs 
Let all in beay' n'and cant declare. 1 


(19 2) 
LL glory to Gos 55 
In his higheſt abode . ns 
Who ſits on the throne! 1 FS» 
All glory to Jeſus his crucified Son! 
All glory and praiſe . 
To the, Spirit of grace | p 
The eternal I AM. 
Let his ſaints and his angels for ever proclaim ! ! 


HOUT to the great Jehovah's praiſe, 
Ye ſons of glory and of grace ; 
One Gov in perſons three adore, 
bo The fame in majeſty and pow'r ; 
1 Ve ſuffering, and triumphant hoſt, 
; - Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


LL worſhip and praiſe 
To the Ancient of Gays, 
The Father, the Son, and the Spirit of grace 1 
With our friends in the ſky 
Let us glorify 
The Myftical Three that bear record on high ! 


2 The Three that are One 
In a manner unknown. 
The Subſtance Divine in a myſtery own; 
Till in Him we remove 
To his preſence above, 
A eternally plunge in the depths of 1 his love. 


Ather, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Thy Godhead we adore, 

Join with the celeſtial hoſt 

Who praiſe Thee evermore! 
Live by heav'n and earth ador'd, 
Three in One, and One in 1 hre, 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord, 

All glory be to Thee! 


EY 
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ba, oy to Hawe ſeek. Pag. 141 J. 2, Jar 
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